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WEL 4A kiLiDlD,F 


THE ROY 
BVDDE OF Ma1esris, 
and Center of all our Hopes and 
Happinefſe, CHARLES , Prince of 
1 Great BRITAINE, Fronce and Ireland, 

SONNE and HETRE Apparent to the 

High and Highy CHARLES, by 
the Grace of Gop, King of Great 


Brxxratny, FRANCE, and 
IRELAND, Oc. 


Ituftrieus Infant : 
EAyrgy) ive mee leave to ac: 
(24 +l vo knowledge my {elfe 
Sr (thy Servant, ere thou 
, 'W|knowlt thy Selfe my 

EILR Prince: My ZLeale 
marncs mee, and my defrres are im- 
| A 3 patient: 


—__——— 


Tux Er1sSTLE 


= A ny) omg to —_ l 
cred Infancie , not knowing how to 
olorifie themſclves ,/ more, then b 

the Patronage of ſach Princely In- 
nocencie. Modell of  Sweetneſle, 
Ler thy buſte Fingers entertaine this 
ſlender Preſent, and let thy harme- 
lefſe Smiles crowne it : When thy 
Infancie hath crackt the bell, let thy 
Childhood taſt the Kernel} ; In the 
meane while, let thy little hands and 
Eyes, peruſe it : Lugge tin thy ten- 
der Armes, and lay thy burthen at 
thy Royall Parents feet ; for whole 
ſake, it may gaine ſome honor from 
their glorious Eyes. Heaven ' bleſſe 
thy Youth with Grace, and crowne 


thy 


—_ 
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thy Age with Glorie: Angels conduc * 
thee from the Cradle, to the Crowne : 
Ler the Engliſh Roſe, and the French 
Lillie flouryſh in thy lovely Cheeke : 
Andlettheir united Colours prelagean 
everlaſting League. Let the eminent 
Qualities of both thy renowned Grand- 
Fatbers meet in thy Princely Heart ; 
that thou mayelt, in Peace, be honou- 
rable; and in Warre, victorious. And 
lt the great addition of thy Royal 
Parents Vertues make thee up a moſt 
incomparable Prince, the firme Pillar 
of our happinefle, and the future Ob- 
je of the W orlds wonder 


ExpeFied, and prayed for 
: b 


J 
Your Highzeſſes moſt Loyall 
and humble ſervant, 


FRA: QVARLES. 


TO 
THE RIGHT HONOV- 


rable and truely Vertuous Lady, 


MARY (ounteſſe of Dorſet, Governeſle to 


thatRoyall Infant, CHaRLEs, Prince of 
Great Br1TAINE, Fraxce, and Ireland, 
the Mirror of nn-ſtained 
HONOVR, 


Moſt Excellent Lady, 
| OU are that Starre, 
9) which ſtands over the 
place, where the Babe 
'l yes; By whoſe dire- 
SES) Hons light, F am come 
from t to preſent my Myrrh, 
and Frankincenſe #0 the young Child: 

4 B Let 


Tus ErisTLE 


Let not our Royall JosEPH, mor bis 
Princely M a « v be afraid; there areno 
Herods bere ; We have all ſeen his Starre 
in the Eaft, and have reioyced : Our loyal 
bearts are full ; for our eyes have ſeene him, 
in. wbom our Poſterity ſhall be bleſſed: To 
Him,moſt honourable Lady, f addreſſe 
my thoughts ; To Him, F preſume tocon- 
ſecrate theſe Lines; which, ſmce it hath 
pleaſed our gracious Soveraigne to _ 
you the Governeſle of bis Royall Infan- 
cie, 7. bave made bold to preſent, firſt, to 
your Noble bands ; not. daring, inmywvery 
thoughts to difroyne, whom bis Sacred Ma- 
zeſty; in ſo great Wiſedonie, bath put to- 
getber ; or to.confsder ſeverally, where his 
Highneſſe hath made ſo inviolable a Re- 
lation. Madam, Moy your Honours in- 
creale with your howers , and let eternal 
Glory crowne your V extues.; that when 
Y. this 


RECOMMENDATORY. 


this Age ſhall ſleepe in Duſt, our Chil- 
dren, yet unborne , may honour your glo- 
rious Memory, under the happineſſe of bis 
Government , whoſe Governeſle you 


are ; which ſhall be daily the Subief of 


bis Prayers, who ts 


The ſworne-Servant of your 
Ladiſhips PerfeCtions, 


FRA: QVARLES: 


To the Readers. 


| X Eaders , I will not (like One 


that knowes the ſtrength of 
"Jo 2þ1 upon your Yuderſtandings, nor 


his owne Mxſe) commit Rape 
WW 


Ea ay] at your Ignorances, if our 
Wits jumpe not: I have written at my ovne 
perill , underſtand you at your ovvne plea- 
ſures: I have not ſo little Man in mee, as to 
waat ray faults ;. nor ſo much Foole in meas 
to thinke it, nor ſo little Modeſtie, as to foveare 
it. nor ſo much Childe in mee as to whine at 
Zoilus : My requeſt is, That the faultlefle hand 
may caſt the farſt fone, So although I cannor 
avoyd the common Lotof man,Error ; I may 
e:capethepuniſhment ofthe Common Man, 
( enſure. 

| here preſent thee with a Flirve of Bees; 
laden, ſome with Waxe, and ſome with He- 
ney : Feare not to approach; There are no 
Waſpes, there are no Hornets, here: if ſome: 
wanton Bee ſhould chance to buzze about: 
thine eares, ſtand thy Ground, and hold thy 
B 3 hands : 


> A 7 2.45,» 


09 'l =: , 
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(3 ooew and Great ;, whoſe power did divide 

%" The Waves, and made them Walls on either fide ; 
That didſt = in Cloven-tongues of Fyre; 
Divide my t _ : and with thy ſelfe, infpire 

My ſoule ; ocleave my Tongue , and make it ſcatter 
V arioxs Expreſſions is 4 veariow Matter ; 

That like the painefall Bee, I may derive 

From ſandry Flow'rs, to fore my ſlender Hive ; 
Yet,may my Thoughts ze: ſs drvidedbe, 

But they may mixe againe, and fixe in Thee. 
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I, 


On the Muſique of Organs. 


Bſerve this Orgax : Mark but 
how it goes : 
'T is not the hand of him alone 
that blowes 
The unſeene Belowes ; nor the hand that playes 
Upon ED Kayes, BY 
at 


—_— th 
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That makes theſe wel- compoſed-4yres appeare 
Before the high Tribunal of thine eare : 

F They both concurre : Each ads his ſeverall part: 
Th'one gives ir Breath ,, the other lends it Are. 
AMazis this Organ : To whoſe every ation 
Heav'n gives a Breath (a Breath without coa77ion) 
Without which Baſt we cannot att at all; 
Without which Breath, the Y#iverſe mult fall 
To the firſt Nothing it was made of: ſeeing 
In Him we live, we move,we have our being - 
Thns fill'd with his Diviner breath, and back't 
With his firſt power we touch-the Kayes and a& : 
He blowes the Belowes - As we thrive in ſkill, _ 
Our Aion: prove, like Muſicke, Good, or 10, 


2. 


On the contingencie of Aitions. 


Saw him dead ; I ſaw his Body fall ; 
Before Deaths dart ; whom teares muſt notrecall; 
Yertis he not ſo dead, bur that his Day 
Might have been lengthen'd,had th'untrodden way 
To life heene found : Hee might have role agin, 
If ſomething had, or ſomething had nor bin : 
What mine ſees paſt, Heay'ns eye foreſaw to come; 
He ſaw, how that contingent At ſhould ſumme 
The totall of his Daycs : His knowing Eye 
(As mine doth ſee him dead) ſaw he ſhould die 
Thar very farall houre ; yer ſaw his death, 
Nor.ſo ſo neceſſary, but his Breath 
s 1 Mighe 


Las. I. Divine Fancies. 


we 


Mighr beene enlarg'd unto a longer date, 

Had he negleQed Th, or taken That - 

All times to Heav'nare #ow, both firſt andlaſt 
Hee ſees things preſent, as we ſee them paſt. 


3. 
On the Sacraments. 


1 Loaves of Bread were five ; the Fiſhes two, 
© Whereofthe Multitude was made partaker. 
Who made the Fiſhes ? God : Bur tell me, who 
Gave being to the Zoaves of Bread? the Baker - 
Ev'n ſo theſe Sacraments which ſome call ſeven, 
Five were ordain'd by Me»,and two,by Heaven. 


4s 
On the infancic of our Saviour. 


H Ayle bleſſed Yirgin, full of heavenly Grace, 


Bleſt above all that ſprang from humane race , 


Whoſe Heay'n ſaluted Womb brought forth in 0xe, 

A bleſſed $4viexr, and a bleſſed Son : 

O ! whataraviſhment'thad been, toſee 

Thy little Saviony perking on thy X nee ! 

Toſeehimnuzzle in thy Yirgin Breaſt 

His milke white body all unclad, undreſt; 

To ſee thy buſie Fingers cloathe and wrappe 

His ſpradling Limbs in thy indulgent Zeppe ! 

To ſec his deſprate Eyes, with Childiſh grace, 

Smiling upon his ſmiling ——_ face! | 
| 2 


4 Divine Fancies.. L1s.1. 
And, when his forward ſtrength began tobloome, 
To ſee him diddle up and downethe Roome! 
O, who wonld thinke, ſo ſweet a Babe as this, 
Shouldere beſlaine by a falſe-hearted ke! 
HadI a Regge, if ſure thy Body wore it, 
Pardon ſweet Babe, I thinke I ſhould adore it, 
Till then, O grant this Boone,(a boone far dearer) 
The /eed not being, I may adore the Fearer, 


5. 
On Judas Iſcariot. 


E raile at I»das, himthat did betray 
The Zord of life; yer doe it day by day. 


—y 


6, 
On the life and death of Han. 


He World's a Theater ; The Earth, a Stage 
Plac'd in the midſt,whereon both Prince 8 page, 
Both'rich and porre ; foole, wiſerman; baſe, and biek | 
All at their Parts in Lifes ſhort Tragedy - 
Our Life's a Trageay : Thoſe ſecret Rooms 
Wherein we tireus,are our Mothers Wombs ; 
The A«/icke afb'ring in the ley, is Mirth 
To ſee a Mavchild brought npenthe Earth: 
Fhat fainting gaſpe of Breath which firſt we venr 
Ts a Dumb-ſhew, preſents the Argument - 
Our new-borne Cries, that new-born griefs bewray, 
Is the ſad PaWlogat of th'enſting Play - + 
LT: Falſe 
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Falſe hopes, true feares,vaine joyes, and fierce diftraf7s 
Are like the Ms/icke that divides the Ads : 

Time holds the glaſſe, and when the hower's run, 
Death (trikes the Epsloge; and the Play isdone. 


7, 
Onthe ſeven liberall Sciences of 4 Chriſtian, 


Grammar. 


T is an Art, that teaches not t'excell 
In Writing, Speaking, as in Dong wel. 


Logicke, 


T is an (Art, ſometimes of Plotting treaſon 
Againſt the Crowne and Diguity of Reaſon. 


Rhegtoricke, 


T! 15an Art, whereby he learnes rencreaſe - 
® His knowledge of the time, to Holdhis peace. 


LArithmaticke. 


I, 1s an Art, that makes him apt toraiſe - 
And number ont Gods Blefings, and his Dayes. 


Muſicke. 


I 13 a potent Science, that infringes (hinges. 
Strong Priſon doores, and heaves them from. their 
RE. - 


3 Aftroe 


T i064, of raking out'the Lead 
From his dull Browes, and lifting up the Head. 


Iz isan 4r:, inſtraQs him haw to have 
The World in ſcorne, and meaſure out his Graye, 


ILY 
Chriſts feure houſes. 
H Is firſt hoſe was the bleſſed Virgins Wome ; 
The next,a Cratch;the third,a Croſc;the fourth 
6 ans hat ti (a Tombe, 
WM 
Of Light and Heat, 
(bright, 


"WA Ark bur the Sun-beames, when they ſhine moſt 
They lend this lower world both heat & light: 

They both are Children of the ſelfe-ſame Mother, 

Twiznxes ; not ſubſiſtingone without the other , 

They both conſpire unto the Common good, 

When, in their proper places,underſtood : 

Is'tnot rebellion againſt Senſe toſay, 

Light helps to quicken : Or, the Beawes of day 

May lend a Hear,and yet no Light at all? 

'Tis trac, ſome obvious Shade may chance to fall 

Upon'the quickned Plat, yer not ſo great, - 

[To quenghthe operation of the Hear : 


The 
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The Heat cannot be parred fromthe Zight, 

Nor yet the Light from Heat ; They neither might 

Be mingledin the 4, nor found aſtnder : 

Diſtinguiſh now fond man ; or ftay and wonder : 
Know then ; my 

Their vertues differ though chemſelues agree 

Heat vivifies ; Light gives man power to ſee. 

The thing ſo vivified: no Zight, no Heas ; t 

And where the bear's bar ſmall, the /;ght's not great 

They are inſeparable, and ſworne Lovers, 

Yer differing thus ; That quickens ;T hi diſcovers: 

Within theſe lines a ſacred MyſtTy larks : 

The Heat reſembles F aith : the Light, good works. 


10: 
0» Jadas Iſcariot; 


G ome curſe that traytor #4 life and lim; © 
Godknows, ſome curſe rhEfelves in curfing him; 


FTI, 


On the poſſeſiion of the ſwine. 


\ Hen as our bleſſed Saviour did un-devill 
The Man poſſeſt ;the Spirits in concluſton,. 
Fntred the Swize(being active ſtill in evill) 
And drove them headlong to their owne confuſion, 
Druxnkards beware, and be adviſed then, 
They'l find yon as y'are Swize; if nor, as Men, 


I'2, 


Divine Fancies. L1s. 1. 


I'2, 
On 4 Swn- Dial. 


T=> Horizonrall Þyall can bewray 

To the fad Pilgrim, the houre.of the Day - 
But if the S»nr appeare not his Adviſer, 

His eye may looke, yet he prove ne'erthe wiſer : 
Alas, alas; there's nothing can appeare, 

But onely T5þ4, and ow'd Figures there : 
This Dyall sthe Scriptare; and the Sun, 

Gods holy Spirit, We, the lookers on : 

Alas,that ſacred Letter, which we read, 
Without the 2uickning of the Spirit's dead : 
The knowledge of our Peace improves no better, 
Then ifour eye had not beheld a Letter : 

I, but this glorious Se» ſhines alwayes bright : 

I, but we often ſtand in our owne light : 

Uſe then the day, for when the day isgon, 
There will be d«rknes : there will be no Sun. 


13. 
On the three Chriftiau Graces, 


Faith. 


[7 18 2 Grace, that teaches todeprave not 
The goods we have; To Pie the geods we have nor. 


Hope. 


]Tiss Grace, thatkeeps th' Almighty blameleſſe, 
In long delay: And men(in begging) _ 


AT i= 


þ ———_ 
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Charitie. 
$4 is a Grace, or Art to get a Living 
By ſelling Land; and to grow rich, by giving, 


I 4. 
0n4 Feaſt, 


T=* Lord of Heay'n and Earth ha's made a Feaft 
And ev'ry Soxle 13 an invited Gueſt : 

The Word's the Food; the Lewvits are the Cooks; 
The Fathers Writings are their Dzer-books ; 

But ſeldome us'd, for 'tis a faſhion growen, 

To recommend made Diſhes of their owne : (broyle; 
What they ſhould boy/e, they bake, whatroft, they 
Their laſhious SaZars are too ſweet with oyle : 
Inbriefe, 'tis now a daies too great a fault, 

Thave too much pepper, and roo little ſale, 


I5. 
On Dives. 


fm drop-requeſting Dives diddefire 

His Brothers might have warning of that Fire, 

Whoſe flames he felr : Coyldhe.,a Fiend, wiſh well 

To man ? What, is their Charity in Hell ? 

Each Soulethat's damned is a Braxd of fire, 

Tomake Hell-ſo much hotter ;*Andthe nigher 

In blood or love they be, that are tormented, 

The more their paines & — are og” 
o 
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No wonder then, if D:ves did defire, : 
His Brothers might have warning of that Fire. 


I 6. 
0n outward ſhew. 


Vdge not that Field, becauſe 'tis Stubble, 

Norhim that's poore, and fall of trouble. 
Though rone looke bare; the tother thin ; 
Jadge not ;, Their Treaſure is within. 


I7. 
On thereading of the Scriptures: 


þ reading of the Sacred Writt ; beware, 
Thou climbe no file when as a gapp ftandsfaire. 


I8, 
onthe lifeof Man, 


Oz Life's the Model/of a Winters Day 

” OurSoule's the Su», whoſe faint and feeble Ray 

Gives our Earth light; a light but weak,at ſtrongeſt, 

But low, at higheſt; very ſhorr,at longeſt : 

The childiſh Teares, that from our eyes doe paſſe, ' 

Is like the Dewthat pearls the morning graſle : 

Whenas our S«x is but an hower high, 

We goe to fchvole, to learne; are whipt, and crie : 

We cruantup and downe ; we make a ſpoile ' 

Of precious Tie, and ſport in our owne toile by 
| ar 
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Our Bed's the quiet Grave ; wherein we lay 

Our wearie Bodies, tyred with the Day : 

The early Trumpet, like the Morning Bell, 

Calls ro account; where they that have learn'd well 
Shall find Reward; And ſuch as have miſ- ſpent 
Their Time, ſhall reapean earned pur;ſhwent : 

No wender, then, to ſee the Sluggards eyes, 

So loath to goeto Bed; ſo loath toriſe, 


I9. 
On the Crowing of a Cock, 


He Crowing of a Cock doth oft fore-ſhow 
A change of Weather : Peter found it ſo: 
The Cock no ſooner crew, but by and by 
He found a Change of weather in his eye : 
Tis an eafie thing to ſay, and to ſweare too, 
Wee'l dye for Chrift ; but tisas hard to doe. 


20, 


On Mammon. 
(that? 
oa growne rich : Does «wm boaſt of 
AThe Scalled © xe, as well may boaſt, Hee's fat. - 


21: 


On Church contemners. 


Hoſe Charch-contemners, that can eafily waigh 
; &The profit of a Serwor with a Play 
| Ds . [Whoſe 


. Divine Faxcies. Lis, 
Whoſe teſty ſtomacks candigeſt, as well, 
A profer'd Injurie, as a Sermon. bell , 
That ſay unwonted Pray'rs with the like wills, 
As queazie Patients take their loathed Pills - 
To what extremity would they be driven, 
It Godin Jadgement,ſhould hut give them Heaven, 


22, 


On CALO0T uh, 


HE 15 no Flepimiyg : for he cannat [wil - 
No Reman: for his ſtomack's fleſhly ſtill: 
He cannotbe a Jew; he was baptiz'd : 

Nor yeta Gentle ; he was circmmciz'd : 

He isno Trve mas ; for he = a trot: 


Prophane he is not : for he ſweares ye not : 
What ishethen? One Feaſt without a B:Z 
Shall make him all ; or which of all ye will, 


23. 
Gn the Hypocrite. 


Nga conditzon is ſo baſe as his z 
emore accurs'd than he : For Man efteemes 
+ Him hartefull, *cauſe he ſeemes not what hee is-: 
God hates him, 'cauſe he is not what he ſeemes ; 
What griefe js abſent, or what miſchicfe can 
Be added to the hate of God and Mar ? 


Lil Divine Foncies. 
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24+ 
on 4 Pilgrime. 


Te e weary Pilgrime, oft, doth aſke, and know, 
How farre hee's come ; how farre he has to goe : 
His way is tedions, and his heart's oppreſt, 

And his defier is to be at Reſt : 

Oar life's a Wayfare ; yet fond Man delayes 
T'enquier out the number of his Dages ; 

He cares not He, how ſlow his howers ſpend ; 

His Journey's better then hisJournies end. | 


25. 
Ou the Needle of a Snn-dial, 


REbold this Needle ; when the Artich ſtone 

Hath toucht it, howit trembles up and downe ; 
Hunts for the Pole; and cannot be poſſeſt, 
Of peace, untill ir finde that point, thar reſt : 
Such is the heart of Man; which, when it hath 
Arrain'd the vertys of a lively faich, 7 © 
It findes ng reſt on earth, makes noabods, 
Inany Objec, but his he4#nbis God, 


.D.3 


26, 
on Affiition, 


WV Hen thouaMia'ſt me, Lord, if Trepine, 
I ſhow my ſelfe ro be mine 0wne, not thine, 


| 
k 


1 27; 
On4SunmDyall, 


FROe light a Candle : By that light, make tryall, 
How the night ſpends it ſelfe, by the Sun-Dya// 
Goe, ſearch the Scripture 5 Labour to encreaſe 

In the diviner knowledge of thy Peace 

By thy owne light, derived from thy mother : 
Thou may'{ as eas'ly doe the one, as t'other, 


28. 
On PETER. 


en walking Peter was abont to finkr 
Into. the Sea, In what a caſed'ye thinke, 
M'adbeene; if he hadtruſted his complaint 
Toth'interceſſion of ſome helpfull Saint - 
Beleeve it; if Rowes dodrine had beene ſound, 
And ſoundly follow'd, Feter had beene drown'd. 


On 
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yy 29s. 
i 
On Henrits. 


Fe, Rome's abus'd : Canany be thought able 
To merit heaven by works : 'Tis a meere fable: 
If ſo; ſtout Rome had never been ſo faint 

To moye her ſuit by a Collaterall S:x:. 


30, 
0n Servio. 


CErets ſerves God. Serviohas bare relation 

(Not oGods glory)bur his owne falvation - 
Servis ſerves God for life : Servio, 'tis wells 
Servio may find the cooler place in Hell. 


- 


31. 
A Soliloquie. 


OY hoe ſhall I find my God ! O where,O where 

Shall I dire& my ſteps, to find him there? 

Shall I make ſearch in ſwelling Bags of Coine ? 

Ah no; For God and cHammon cannot joine : 

Doe Beds of Dows containe this heavenly ſtranger 

No, no; Hee's rather cradled in ſome Manger : 

Dwells he in wiſedome ? Is he goniexhatrode? 

No no; Mans wiſedom's fooliſhneſſe with God : 

Or hath ſome new Plantation, yet unknown,(Crown? 

Made himtheir Xing ,adorn'd him wich their - 
No: 


< 
en) 
——— 
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No,no,the kingdomes of the earch thinke ſcorne 
Tadorne his Browes with-any Crown bur Thorne, 
Where ſhall I trace; or where ſhall I gowinde him? 
My Lord is gone; and O! I cannot finde him : 

Ie ranſack the dark D anzeons : Ile enquire 

Into the Farnade, after the ſovach fire. 

Ile feeke in Daniels Den, and in Pauls prifon ; 

Ile ſearch his grave, and ſee if hebetifen : 

Ile goe to th'houſe of owning ; and Ile call 

At every Almes-abuſed Hoſp:tall : 

Ile goe and aſk the Fidew that's oppreſt ; 

The heavie laden, that enquiers reſt : 

Ile ſearch the Corners of all broken hearrs , 

The wounded Conſcience, and the ſoule that ſmart; ; 
The contrite þiri7 fall d with filial feare ; 

I, there he is and no where elſe, bur there: 

Spare not to ſcourge thy pleaſure, O my 

So I may finde thy preſence, with thy Rod, 


22, 
0x Daniel 3» the Dew. 


Perce Lyons rearing for their prey? andthen 

Danietthrowen in? And Damel yet remaine 

Alive? There was a Lon in the Dexxe, 

Was Daniels friend, or Dawel had been flaine: 
Among tenthouſand Zi#s, Ide not feare, 
Had Lbut onely D avjels Ziow there, 
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33» 
On thoſe that deſerve it. 


O When our Clergie at the dreadfull Day, 

Shall maketheir Audit;when the 7dpe (hal ay, 
Give your accompts:What have my Larhobin fed? 
Say, doe they all ſtand found? Is there none dedd 
By yourdefaults? come ſhepherds, bring them forth 
That I may crowne your labours in their worth, 

O what an anſwer will begiven by ſome ! 

We have been filenc'd : Canons ſtruck us dumbe ; 
The Great ones would not let us feed thy flock, 
Unleſſe we plai'd the foo!es, and wore a Frock : 

We were forbid unleſſe wee'd yeeld co figne _ 
And crofle their browes, they ſay, « mark of thind,y y 
To fay the truth, great Jadge, they were not fed,” * 
Lord, here they be ; but, Lord, they be all dead. 

Ah cruell Shepherds ! Could your conſcience ſerve 
Nor to be fooles, and yet rolet them ſterye ? 

Whart if your Fiery ſpirits had been bound 

To Antick Habits ; or your heads been crownd 
With Pezcocks Plumes ; had ye been forc'd to feed 
Your Saviours deare-boughc Flock ina fools weed); 
Hethat was ſcorn'd, revil'd ; endur'd the Curſe 

Of a baſe death, in your behalfs ; nay worſe, 
Swallow'd the cup of wrath charg'dup to th' brim, 
Durſt ye not ſtoope to play the fooles forhim? 


jI 


Doe 
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34- | 
Doe ths and live, 


Ge this and live ? "Tis true,great God,then who 
Can hope for life ? for who hath power to Doe ? 
Art thou not able ? Is thy Taſk toogreat? 
Canſt thou deſier help > Can(t thou intrear 
Aid from a ſtronger Arm? Canſtthon conceive 
Thy Helper (trong enough ? Canſt thou beleeve, 
The ſaffringsof thy dying Lord can give 
Thy drooping ſhoulders reft 2 Doe thy and live. 


35- 
On Joſeph axd his Miſtris, 


X 7 Hen as th'Egyption Lady did invire 
; Wel-favour'd Joſeph to unchaſt delight, 
How well the motion and the place agreed! 
A beaſtly Place, and 'twas a beaſtly Deed: 
A place well ſeaſon'd for fo foule a fin; 
Too ſweet to ſerve lo foule a Maſter in. 


36. 
On Scriptum eſt. 


Gon words excell in yertue, and diſcover 
A rare concluſion, thrice repeared over. 
Our Saviour thrice was tempted : thrice repreſt 
Th'aflaulting tempter with thrice Scriptum eff. 
If thou would'ſt keepe thy foule ſecure from harme, 
Thou know'ſt the words : Ic is a potent Charme. 

On 
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37+ 
Onthe flouriſhing of the Goſped, 


H Ow doe our Paſtures flouriſh, and refreſh 

Our uberous K'ixe, ſo faire, ſo full of fleſh ! 
How doe our thriving Catze/ feed our young 
Wichplenteous Milk; and with their fleſhthe ſtrong! 
Heav'n bleſt our Charles, as he did our lare Lames, 
From Pharohs troubles, and from Pharohs Dreames, 


38, 
@n Joſeph's Speech to his Brethren. 


G2s ferch your Brother (ſaid th'iEgyprian Lord) 
If you intend our Garniers ſhall afford 
Your craving wants their ſo deſir'd ſupplies ; 
If He. come not by Pharoes life, y*are Spres - 
Ev'n as your Suits expect co find our Grace, 
Bring him, or dare not to behold my face : 
Some little food, to ſerve you on the way, 
We here allow, bur not to feed delay ; 
When you preſent your Brother toour Hand, 
Ye ſhall have plenty, and poſleſie che Land , 
Away ; and let your quick obedience give 
The earneſt of your Faiths ; Do this and live : 
Ifnot ; your wilfull wants muſt wane ſupply, 
For ye are Spies, and ye ſhall ſarely dye: 
Great God, th'Egyptian Lord reſembles Thee 
The Brother's Jeſws: and the Suitors Wee. 
WW 1” of 
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39- 
Of common Devotion, 


Vr God and Souldiers we alike adore, 
Ev'nat the Brink of danger ; not before : 
After'deliveratice, bath alike required; 
Our God's forgotten, and our Sowldier's (lighted. 


4G 
Onthe Day of Tudgement, 


CINE ſhal that t/we come,when the loud Trump 
Shall wake my ſleeping Aſhes fromthe Damp 
Of their ſadP#1e! Thar blefſed Day; wherein 
My'glori'd, my tmctamorphiz'd Skin 
Shall circumplexe and terminate thar freſh 
And new refined ſubſtance ofthis fleſh ! 
When my tranſparent Fleſh diſcharg'd fr6-groanes, 
And paynes, (halthang upon new poliſht Bowes | 
When as myBodyſhalire-encereaine': : 1 
Her cleanſed Soule; and never partagaine | 
When as my ſaute fhall by a new Indenrtute, 
Pofſeſſe htrn&w-built houfe,come downe and enter ! 
When as my:Botly and my Soale ſhall plight 
Inviolable faith; and never fighr | 
_ air ore altercar, agin, - 
Abonrt chaC {trife- ing queſtion, $5 1 
When Soule end Bots illwrcetbe chefy Docene 
Of o pridaſſeal dfmy Fucked, Conc | 101,105 26 
When Dewhſhattbeexfi'd, und demn'd to dwell 
Within her proper and true Center, He/"? 

'Where- 
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Where that old Temwpter ſhall be bound in Chaines, 
And over-whelm'd with everlaſting paines ; 
Whilſt I ſhall fir, and, in full Glory, ſing 
Perpetuall Anthems to my Indge, my King. 


41. 
On Death. 


We" y ſhould we nor, as well, defier Death, 

As Sleepe? Nodiffrence,bur a lictle Breath : 
'Tis all but Refs ; 'ris all but a Releaſing 

Ourtyred limbs, Why then notalike pleafing 2 
Being burthen'd with the ſorrowes of the Day, 

We wiſh for night z which, being come, we lay 

Our Bodies downe; yet when our very Breath 

Is irkſome to us, ware affraid of Death : 

Our Sleepe is oft accompanied with Frights, 
Diſtrating Dreames and dangers of the nights ; 
When in the Sheetsof Pearh, onr Body's fare 

From all ſachEvils,and we (leepe ſecure: (ther? 
What matter, Downe, or Earth ? what boots it whe- 
Alas, our Body<s ſenſible of neither : 

Things that are ſenſlefſe ſeele nor paines nor eaſe, 
Tell me ; and why not Formes as well as Fleas ? 

In Slcepe, we know not whether our clos'd eyes 

Shall ever wake; from Death ware ſarero riſe : 

I, but 'ris long firſt : O, is that our feares ? | 
Dare we truft God for Nights? and not for Teares? 


BK. 3 On: 
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42. 
On the Body of May. 


M Ans Body's like a Howſe : His greater Bones; 
Are the maine Timber ; And the leſſer Ones, 
Are ſmaller Splints : His-Ribsare LZaths, daubd o'er, 
Plaiſter'd with fleſb and b/oud-his Mouth's the Doore: 
His Throar's the narrow Entry : And his Heart 

Is the Great Chamber, full of curious Art: 

His Midreife, is a large partition Wa, 

'T wixt the Great C r, and the ſpacious Hall - 
His Stomack is the Kitchiv, where the Meate 

Is often but halfe ſod, for want of Feate : 

His Spleene's a Ye{ſef, Nature does allor 

To take the :kimme, thatriſes from the Pot: 

His Lungs are like the Belowes that reſpire 

Inev'ry office, quickning ev'ry Fire: ' 

His Noſe, the Chimney is, whereby are vented 

Such Fames, as with the Belowes are augmented : 
His Bowels are the Sinke, whoſe part's to dreine 
All noyſome filth, and keepe the X#chincleane : 
His Eyes like Chriſtall /i»dowes cleare and bright 
Lets inthe 96jed, and lets out the fight - 

And asthe Timber is, or great or (mall, 

Or ſtrong or weake; tis apt to ſtand, or fall ; 

Yet is the likelyeſt Building ſometimes knowne, 
To fall by obvious Chances ; overthrowne, 
Ofc-rimes by Tempeſts, by the full mouth'd B4/'s 
OfHeav'n, Somerimes by Fire; Sometimesit waſts 
Through unadvis'd zeg/e# : Pur caſe, the Staffe 
Were ruin-proofe; by nature, ſtrong enough, 
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To conguer Time and Age : Pur caſe, it ſhould 
Ne'er know an end, Alas, Our Leaſes would: 
What haſt chou then, proud fleſh and blood,to boaſt? 
Thy Dayes are ev'l], at beft; bur few, atmoſt , 

But ſad, at merrieſt ; and but weake, at ſtrongeſt ; 
Unſare, at ſareſt; and but ſhort, at longeſt, 


43- 
On the young man in the Goſpel. 


Ow well our Sevievr and the landed Touth 
Agreed Aa lictle while? And, to ſay truth, 
Had he had will and power in his hand, 
To keepe the Zaw, but as he kept his Lazd 
Nodoubt, his foule had found the ſweet fruitien 
Of his owne choice deſires without Petition : 
But he muſt Se//and Follow; or elſe, not 
Obraine his Heay'n : O now his heavn's too hot : 
He cannot ſtay , he has no bufineſfle there : 
Hee'l rather miſſe, then buy his heay 'n roo deare: 
Whenbroth's too hot for haſty honnds, how they 
Will licke their ſcalded lips, and ſneake away | 


44- 
Ou Mays goodne(ſe, and Gods love. 
29 loves not Man, becauſe that Mans good; 
For Man is finfall, becauſe Fleſh and Blood : 
We argue falſe : It rather way behove us, 
Tothink us good, 'cauſe God thinks good to love us, 
He that ſhall argue up from Man to God, 


Takes but the paines to gather his owne Rod - 
Who 
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: Who from fuch Premiſſes, (ball drawe's Concluſion, 
Makes but a ſyogsſwe of his owne confuſion, 


45+ 


On mans Plea. 


Ans Ples to Man, is, That he neyer more 
Will begge,and that henever begg'd before : 
Mans Plea to'God, is, That he did obrtaine 
A former Suit, and therefore ſues againe. 
How good aGod we ſerve; that when we ſue, 
Makes his old gifts th'examples of his new | 


46. 


0x Furio. 


| Le will not forgives Faurio beware : 
Furio will curſe himfelfe in the Lords Prayer, 


47> 
0n Martha and Mary. 


M7 with joy, receiv'd her bleſſed Lord; 

Her Lord (he welcams,feaſts,and entertains : 
Mary fate filent; heares, but ſpeakes no word z 
Harths takes all,and Atery takes no paines: 

Mary's toheare, tofeaſthim Martha's care is; 
Now which is greater, Martha's love, or Mary's? 


Marthsis full of trouble, to prepare ; 
HMartha reſpetts his good beyond her owne : 


Mary 
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Mary fits ſtill at eaſe, and takes no care; 

Mary deſires to pleaſe her ſe]fe, alone : 
The pleaſure's Maries ; Martha's all the care is ; 
Now which isgreater Martha's love, or cAtaries ? 


Tis true; Our blefſed Lord was Martha's Gueſt ; 
Mary was his; and, in his feaſt, delighted : 
Now which hath greater reaſon to love beſt, 
The bountifall Invitor, or th'invited > 
- Sure, both lov'd well, But Mary was the debrer, 
And therefore ſhould, in reaſon, love the better : 


Marie's was ſpirituall ; Martha's loye was carnall; 

Tone kiſt his hand; The other, bat the Glove : 

As farr as mortall is beneath eternall, 

So farr is Martha's lefle then Marie's love: (bers 
How bleſt is he, Great God, whoſe heart remem- 
Marie's to Thee ; and Martha's trothy Members ! 


49. 
On our bleſſed Savianr. 


VE often reade our bleſſed Saviour wept ; 

But never laught, and ſeldome that he ſlept : 
Ah, ſure his heavy eyes did wake, and weepe 

For us that ſin,ſo oft,in mirih,and fieepe. 


49- 
Ov ſinnes. 


L#xes, in reſpe&t of Man, all mortall be ; 
All veniall, 7eſ#, in AY of Thee, 


We 
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JO, 
On Mans behavieur ts God, 


V E uſe oar God, as Us'rers doe their bands ; 
We often beare him in our hearts, our hand, 

His Paths are beaten, and his Wayes are trod, 

So long as hee's a profitable God : 

But when the Money's paid, the Profit's taken, 

Our Bands are cancel'd, and our Goa's forſaken. 


| 5I. 
On Mans Cruelty. 


'ANd dar'{t thou venture ſtill co live in Sin, 

And crucifie thy dying Lord agin ? 

Were nothis Pangs ſafficient? muſt he bleed 

Yet more 2? O, muſt our finfull pleaſures feed 

Upon his Torments ; and augment che Story 

Of the ſad paſſion of the Lord of Glory ! 

Is thereno pity ? Is there no remorſe 

In humane breaſts? Is there-a firme divorſe 

Betwixtall mercy,and the hearts of Men? 

Parred for ever? ne'rtomeetagen? | 

No mercy bides with us : 'Tis thou, alone, 

Haſt it, ſweer eſa, for us, that have none 

For Thee : Thou halt fore-ſtall'd our Markets ſo, 

Thar all's 4bove, and we have none Below : 

Nay, bleſſed Lord, we have not wherewithall 

To ſerve our ſhiftleſſe felves, unlefle we call 

To Thee, that art our Saviosr, and haſt power 

Togive, and whom we Crucifie,cach hower : 
oof Ware 


UN 


a 
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Ware cruell (Lord) to thee, and our ſelves too ; 
JEsvy forgive's ; we know not what we doe, 


52, 
HM ans Pro greſſe. 


To Earth is that forbidden Tree that growes 
Ith* midſt of Paradiſe ; Her Fruit that ſhowes 
So ſweet, ſo faire, ſo pleaſing tothe eyes, 

Is worldly pleaſure in a faire diſguize : 

The Fleſh ſuggeſts : The fruit is faire and good, 

Apt to make wiſe, and adelicious Food; 

It hath 4 ſecret vertue, wherewithall 

To make you Gods ;, and not to dye at all, 

Man taſts, and rempts the frailty of his Brother 
His Brother cats ; One bit calls on another : 

His guilty Conſcience opes his eyes; He ſees 

He ſees his emprie nakednefſſe, and flees ; 

He ſtitches ſlender F7e-leaves, and does frame 
Poore Arguments t'excule his Sin, his Shame : 
But in the cooler evening of his Dayes, 

The voyce calls Adam : Adam's in a Maze: 

His Conſciexce bids him run : The voyce purſues; 
Poore Adam trembles, ere he knowes the newes : 
Adam muſt quit the Garden, leſt he ſtrive 

To taſt the ſaving Tree of life, and live; 

Poore Man muſt goe; But whither is he bound? 
Ev'n to the place from whence he came, the Growne, 
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53s 
6n the two great Floud:, 


TX Flouds 1 readof; Waterand of Wine ; 

The firſt was Noahs ; Lot, the laſt was thine : 

The firſt was the Effect ; The laſt, the Casſe 

Of that foule Sinne, againſt the ſacred Lawe>— 
Of God and Nature, Inceff - Noah found 

An <Arke to fave him,but poore Lot was drownd ; 
Good Noah fonnd an <Hrke: but Lot found none : 
O_ in Gods hands then in anr owne : 

The former flood of Waters did extend 

But ſome few dayes ; this latter ha's no end 

They bath deſtroy'd, I know not which the worſt : 
Thezft 1s ev'n as Gen'rall, avthe # ff - 

The firlt being ceas'd ; the worldbegan to fill; 

The laſt depopulates, and waſts it ſtill: (ther; 
Both Flouds ore.whelm'd both Man and beaſt toge- 
The laft is worſt, if there be beſt of either : , 
The firſtare ceas'd : Heav'n vow'd it by a Signe ; 
When ſhall we (te a Rainebow afier Wine ? 


54+ 
Os Fuca. 


| "Lee thou quet'ſt the Scriptures on thy fide, 
And mak'(t'Rebecca patronize thy pride , 

Thou fay'(t-that ſhe wore Fare rings : Did the ſo? 

Know this withall; She bore the Pitcher roo : 

Theu may'ft, like her, weare Eare-rings, if thy pride 

©aiſſtoope to what, Rebeccs did beſide. 


This 
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55» 
On Abrahams ſervant, 


Tr faithfall Servant will not feed, untill 
He doe his truſt-repoſing Maſters will : 
There's many, now, that will not eat before 
They ſpeed their Maſters work: T hey'l drinkthe more. 


56, 
On Alexander, 


O marvell, thoa great Monarchdid'ft complaine 
And weep, there were noother worldsto gaine; 
Thy priefesand thy complaints werenort amiſſe ; 

H'as Griefe enough, that findes no world but this. 


537 
On raſh Indgement, 


- 


Vdge not too faſt: This Tree that does appeare- 
Sobarren, may be fruirfull thenexc yeare : 

Haſt thou not patience to expe the hower ? 

I feare thy.owne axe Crabs they be ſo ſower: 

Thy Judgement oft may treadbeſide the Text; 

A Saul 'to day, may prove a Pax!,the next, 


58. 
On Iacobs purchaſe. 


Fo» poore was Iac#hs motion, and how ſtrange 
His offer ! How unequall was th'exchange ! 
F 3 A. 
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A meſle of Porrage for Inheritance? 
Why conld not hungry #ſas (trive Cenhaunce 

His price a little ? So much underfoor ? 

Well might he give him Bread and drink to boot : 
An eaſie price ! The caſe is ev'n our owne; 

For toyes we often {ell our Heav'n, our Crowne, 


59- 
0n Eſau. 
VV haſt thou done? Nay what ſhal Eſau do? 
Loſt both his Birthright and his Bleſſing too ! 
What hath poore Eſas left, but empry teares, 
And Plaints,that cannot reach the old'mans cares? 
Whar with thy Fathers Pzer, and thine owne, 
Thy Birthright's aliend, and thy Bleſing's gone : 
How does one miſchiefe overtake another : 
In both, how overtaken by a Brother ? 
Could thy imperiousſtomack bur have ſtay'd, 
And if thy Fathers had not beene delay'd, _ 
Thou had'ſtnet need have wept and pleaded fo, 
Bat kept thy B:rthright, and thy Bleſing too: 
Had thy unproſp'rons, thy unlacky hand ' 
Diſpatch'd thy Yenz'on, as it did thy Land, 
Thy ſorrowes had not made ſo great a Heape, 
That had not beene ſo deare ; nor this, ſo cheape : 
Had thine giv'n place but to thy Fathers will, 
Tt'ad(t had thy Birthright ; and thy Bleffing (till. 


The 
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60, 
Onthe abſence of a bleſſing, 


5 hw bleſſing gon, what do's there now remaine ? 
Eſas's offended ; 7acob muſt be (Jaine : 
The heart of man onee emptied of a Grace, 
How ſoone the Devil juſtles in the place ! 


61. 
Onthe younger Brother. 


| Know, the Elder and the Toxger, too, 

Are both alike to God ; Nor one,nor other 

Can plead their yeares, Bur. yet we often doe 

Obſerve, the Bleſling's on the youger Brother : 
The Seripture notes it, bat does ſpare to ſhow 
A reaſon ; therefore, I deſpaire to know. 


62, 
0n Kain. 


REtore that Monſter ſpilt his Brothers blood, 
Weare ſure the fourth patt of the world was good: 
O, what a dearth of goodnefſe did there grow, 
When the Fowrth part was murd'red at a blow ! 


63, 
On the rizhteous Man. 


Romiſe is dett : And Detrt implies a paiment : 
How can the righreous,then dout food & raimes? 
| By 


BW 
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On Faith, Love, and Charity. 


BY nature Fa#th is fiery, and it tends 

Still upward : Zove, by native courſe,deſcens : 
But Charity, whoſe nature doth con 

And mixe the former two, nioves ever round : 
Lord, let thy Zovedeſcend, and then the Fire 

Of ſprightly Faith ſhall kindle,andafpire : 

©, theo, my circling Charity ſhall move 

In proper motion, mixtof Farh and Love. 


64+ 
0s Jacobs Pillow, 


T% Bed, was Earth : The raiſed Pillow, Stones, 
Whereon poore 1acob reſts his head, his Bones; 
Heav'n was his Canopy ; The Shades of night 

Were his drawne Cart «ines, to exclude the Lizht : 
Poore State for 1ſacks heyre! It ſeemes to mee, 
His Cattell found as ſoft a Bed, as Hee : 

Yer God appeared there, his 1oy, his Crowne ; 

God & not alway ſeenc in Beds of Doune : 

O, if thar God fhall pleaſe to make my Bed, 

I carenot where I reſt my Benes, my Head; 

With Thee, my wants ean never prove extreame 
With 7acots Pillow, give me Iacobs Dreame, 
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69, 
on Faith, 


feb do's acknowledge gifts, altho we have not 
It keepesunſeene thoſe ſins, Confeſſion hidnor; 


It makes us to enjoy the Goods we have not ; 

It counts as done, thoſe pious deeds, we did not; 
It works ; endows, it freely 'accepts; it hides : 
What Grace is abſent where true Faith abides? 


66. 
On Tacheus. 


M* thinks, I ſee, with what a buſfie haſt, 
Zachews climb'd the Tree: Bur, O, how faſt 
How fullof ſpeed, canſt thou imagine ( when 
Our Saviour call'd)he powder'd downe agen ! 
He ne'r made triall,if the boughes were ſound, 
Or rotten ;nor how far 'cwas to the ground: 
There was no danger fear'd : Arſuch a Call, 
Hee'l venture nothing, that dare feare a fall : 
Needs muſt he downe, by ſucha Spirit driven; 
Nor could he fall, unleſle he fell ro Heaven : 
Downe came Zachers, raviſhtfrom the Tree; 
Bird that was ſhor, ne'r-dropt ſo quick as he. 


67. 
Onthe Thiefe and Slanderer. 


= Thiefe and Sland'rer are almoſt the ſame; 


'one ſteales my goods;rthe tother,my good name: 


Tone lives in ſcorne; the other dies in ſhame. 
G 


How 
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68. 
On Abrams pleading for Sodom. 


H Ow loth was righteous 4br4ham to ceaſe, 

To beatthe price of luſtfull Sodows peace! 
Marke how his holy boldnefle intercepts 

Gods leflice ;, Brings his Mercy downe,by ſteps: 
He dare not bid ſo-few as.Tex, at firſt; - .. 

Nor. yet from Fifty zighreousperſans, dur(t. .... 
His Zeale, on ſudden, make too greata fall, 
Alchough he wiſhrt ſalvationtothem all. 

Great God: Thy dying Sox has pow 'rto cleare 

A world of ſinnes, that one ſhall nor appeare _ 
Before thine arigry eyes : What wonder then, 
To ſRethee fall, from Fifty downe to Ter ! * 


69. 
On Mans goodneſſe. 


TV hand, great God, created all things good; 
But Man rebell'd, andin defiance ſtood 
Againſt his owne Creation, anddid ſtaine, 

Nay loft chat goodnefſe which the Beaſts retaine : 
What hap ha's Man, poore Man, above the reſt, 
That hath lefle gooaneſſe lefrhim, then a Beaſt 


7%. 
On Tachens; 


Hort legg'd Zachexs, "Twas the happieſt Tree 
That eyer morrall climb'd, I meane, to Thee : 


Thy 
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Thy paines in going up, receiv'd the Crowne 

Of all chy labour, at thy comming downe : 

Thy Statures lowneſle gave thee faireoccaſion 

To mount that Tree ; that Tree, to find Salvation : 
But was't the Tree, Zachews ? No, 'twas Hee, © 
 Whoſeblecding Body dy'd upon the Tree, 


4 | 
On the Roman, Turke, and Atheiſt. 


T2 Romany worſhjpsGod upon the wal 5 
The Turke, a falſe God; Th'4theif,none at all. 


Ee 5 SMS 
' Ou Babels Building. 

Reat God, no ſooner borne, but we begin 

Babels accurs'd Foundation, by our Sir : 
Our thoughts, our words,our deeds are ever yeelding 
The fad materials of our finfull Building: 
Should not thy Grace prevent it, it would eyen 
Riſe, and riſe up, untillit reach'd to heaven : 
Lord, ere our Building ſhall begin to ſhow, 
Confound our Language, and our Building too. 


3. 
OntheT Wh andthe Lyer. 


THe Lyer and the T heife have one Vocation ; 
Their difference is bur oply in their Faſhion - 
They both deceive, but diverſly proceed ; 

The firſt deceives by Word the laſt, by Deed. 


G 2  Marke 
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74+ 
Onthe Egyptians Famine, 


IM rk® but the courſe the pin'd Egyptiapsrun: 
Whenalltheir coz”, when all their cor» is done : 
They come to /oſeph, and their fomacks plead; 
They chige their beaſts for cory, their flocks for bread, 
Yet ſtill they want : Obſerve what now they doo, 
They give their Zezds,and yeeld their Boajes too : 
Now they have Corze enough; and now,they ſhall 
Have ſeed to ſow their barren ſoyle withall; 
Providedthatthe fift of their encreaſe 

Be Pharoe's : Now their ſtomacks are at peace : 
Thus when the Famine of the Word ſhall ſtrike 
Our hungry Sox/es; our Sonles muſt doe the like : 
We firſt muſt part with, (as by cheir directions) 
Our Flocks;our Beaſts, our Beſtiail Afe#tons , 
When they are gone,whart then maſt Sinners doe > 
Give up their Lends,their Soules,and Bodies too : 

©, chenanrhearts ſhall be refreſher and fed, 

Wee ſhall have ſced to ſowe, and preſent Bread : 
Allowing dur the fift of our enerecaſe, 

Wee ſhall have plenty, and our ſonles have peace : 
How art thou pleas'd,good God,that Manſhould live ! 
How flow art thouto rake ! how free togive ! 


75 
On Zacheus. 


WE" climb'd,Zacheus; Twas aſtep well giv'n; 
. $3 Frohence toth'Tree;& fro the Tree toHeaven! 
I 
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76. 
On the Plough-man. 


bees the whiſtling Plough-was, all day long, 
Sweetning his labour witha chearefull ſong : 
His Bed's a Pad of Straw ; His dyer, courſe; 

In both, he fares not better then his Forſe - 

He ſeldome flakes his thirſt, bur from the Pumpe, 
And yet his heart is bliche; his viſage, plumpe ; 
His thoughts are nere acquainted with ſach things, 
As Griefes or Feares; He only ſwears, and fings :- 
When as the Landed Lord, that cannot dine 
Without aQualme, if not refreſht with Wire ; 
That cannot judge that controverted exe, 

'Twixt meat & mouth, without the Bribe of Sauce ; 
That claimes the ſervice of the pureſt linnen, 

To pamper and to ſhroud his dainty {kin in, 
Groanes out his dayes, inlabTing to appeaſe 

The rage of either Buiſzes, or Diſeaſe - 

Alas, his filken Rebes, his coſtly Diet 

Canlenda lirtle pleaſure, but no 9vret : 

The untold ſummes of his deſcended wealth 

Can give his Body plenty, but not Health : 

The one, in Paynes, and want, poſſeſſes all ; 
Tother, in —_ findesno peace at all ; 

'Tis ſtrange ! Aud yet the cauſe is eaſly knowne ; 
'Tone'sat Gods finding ; r'other, at his owye. 


That 


G 


V9 


Divine Fancies. 


77» 
On 4 happy Kingdome, 


TX Kingdome, and none other, happy is, 
Where Moſes, and his Aaron meet,and kifle. 


78. 
On Gods appearance to Moſes, 


G29 firſt appear'd to Hoſes, inthe Atyre, 

The next time he appear'd, h'appeardin Zire ; 
The third time, he was knowne to Hoſes eye 
Upon mount Sin, cloath'din Maieſtic, 

Thrice God appearesto Man : firſt, wallowing in 
His foule pollation, and baſe Myreof Sin; 

And like to Pheroes daughter does bemone 
Our helpleſſe State, and drawes ns, for his owne : 
The next time, he appeares in Fire,whoſe brighe 
And y—_ flames conſume nor, but give light; 

Tr is the Fire of Grace; where man is bonn 
To doff his Shoves, becauſe 'tis holy ground : 

The laſt apparance ſhall bs in that Mowrr, 
Whereev'ry Soule ſhall render an Account 
Of good or evill, where all things Tranfitory 
Shall ceaſe; & Grace be crown'd with perfedt Glory. 


Thy 
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79» 
On Gods Law. 


Thy Sacred Law, O God, 
Is like to MosEs Rad: 
If wee but keepe ir in our hand, 
It will doe Wonders in the Land; 

If we ſleight and throw it to the Ground , 
'Twill curne a Serpert , and inflict a Wonnd; 
A Woxnd that Fleſh and Blood cannot endure, 
Nor falve , untill the Brazen Serpent cure; 
I wiſh nor, Lord,thou ſhouldſt withheld r;, 
Nor would I have it, and nor hold it - 

O teach mee then, my God, 

To handle Mo.s n s Red. 


80. 
OnPharoe's bricke. 


'0- God's not like to Pharoh, to require 

His tale of Bricke, and give no Straw for Fire : 
His workemen wanted ſtraw, and yet were laſhr, 
For not performance : We have ſtraw unthra(ht, 
Yer we are idle, and-we winch, and kicke 

Againſt our Burthens, and returne no Bricke - 

| We ſpend our Straw,for Litter in the Stable, 

And then we cty , Alas | We are not able ; 

Thinke not on Iſraels ſufferings, in that day, 
When thy offended Juſtice ſhall repay 

Ocr labour ; Lord,when thou upheay'ſt thy Rod; 
Thinke, Pharoh was a Tyrant ; Thou, a God. 

This 
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'Þ , 
On the inſatiableneſſe of Mans heart. 


TEX Globe of earth ha's not the pow'r to fill 
The Heart of Man, but it deſiers ſtill : 

By him that ſeekes, che Cauſe iseaſly found ; 
The Heart's Triangular; The Earth is Rownd; 

| Hemay be full, but, nevertothe brim 

Be fill'd with Earth, eill earth be fill'd wich him. 


82, 
O# Pharoe's hard-heartedueſſe, ' 


Pm after Plagwes? And yet not Pharob yeeld 
Teenlarge poore /ſrae/? Was thy heart fo ſteel'd, 
Rebellious Tyrant, that it dare withſtand 

The oft repeated 1#dgements of Heav'ns hand > 
Could neither Merctes oyle, nor 1adgements thunder 
Diſſolve,nor breake thy flinty heart in ſander ? 
No,no, what Sw beames ſoften not, they harden; 
Purpos'd Rebellions are aſleepe to Pardon, 


þ:- _. 
On the change of Pharoe's fortune, 


'Q prey what peace great Pharo's kingdom found 
PL while Zoſeph liv*d;whatproſproze bleſſings cround 
His happy dayes! Heav'nsplague-infliting hand 
Was then a ſtranger to his peaceful Land : 

Peace was ehtayId tipon his Royall T hroxe; 

His Land had Plenty, when the World had none ; 


His 
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His fall defers over-flow'd their Brim, 

Favours came downe unalk't, unſought by him: 
His Scepter florith'd, from a God unknowne, 
Noneed ro trouble any of his owne : 

While 1oſeph liv'd, his Bleſings had no end, 
That God was his,whil'ſt he was 7oſephs Frend : 
Theſe temp'rall BleſSings heaw'n doth, often, ſhare 
Vn1to the wicked, at the good-mans Prayer ; 

Bur 7oſeph dies: And oſephs Sons muſt fall 
Beneath their Burchens, and be ſcourg'd withall, 
Whilſt Tyrant Pharo#'; more ſeyerer hand 
Keeps them laborious Pri'zers in his Land: 

God oft permits his Children to be hurld 

Into diftreſſe, to weane them from the world : 

But Pharohs Bleſſings alter with his Brow ; 

The budding Sceprter's turn'd a ſerpent now : 
His Land muſt groan; her p/aznes muſt ſtill encreaſe, 
Till 7acobs Off-ipring ſhall find 7acobs peace 
Gods children arethe Apples of his Eye, 

Whoſe touch is death, if being touch, they cry - 
Now Tyrant Pharoh dares no longer chuſe, 
Iſrael muſt go? : Pharohrepents, purſues; 

Pharoh wants Brick; Pharoh, ere long, I feare, 
Will find the purchaſe of his B7:ck too deare : 
Moſes holds forth his Rod : The Seas divide; 
The Wavesare turn dtoWallsoneither (ide: 
They paſſe ſecure; Pharoh purſues them ſtiil: 
God leaves his children tothe brunt of 1ll - 

The Chariot-Wheeles fly off, the Harneſſe cracks] 
One wants a Naile ; the next, a Hammer lacks : 
How Man # croſi'd and puzzel'div that Plot, 


Where Heav'n denies ſucce(ſe, and proſpers not | 
H Moſes 
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Moſes holds forth his Rod : The Eafterne wind 
Calls back the Tydes : The parted Waters joynd, 
And overwhelm'd great Phars and Pharoes Hoſt ; 
None ſcap'dto tell the news : All drown'd,and loſt : 
Thus thrives Rebellion : Plagues, not doing good, 
Oft-times conclude their Ceremonze, in Blood : 
Thus hardned hearts grow more and more obdare, 
And Heay'n cuts off, when Earth is moſt ſecure. 


o4, 
On the Firſt-borpe. 


b &— Firſt.borne of th'Egyptiansall were ſlaine, 
From him that holds the S#epter to the Swaine - 
Bur all that are Firſt-borye in Iſrael, be 

Accepted, Lord, and ſanQified to Thee : 

Thy lookes are alwayes turn'd upon the Prime 

Of all our Aions, Words, our Thoughts, our Time ; 
Thy pleaſed Eye is fixrupon the Firſt; 

And from the Wewb w'are thine, orelſe accurſt, 


35. 
On baptized Infams. . 


Dare not judge thoſe Judgements, ill advis'd; 

That hold ſuch [fans ſavd, as die, baptiz'd. 
Whart hinders Life? 0r/ginall hath bin 
New waſht away ; There's yer, no Aduall fin : 
Death is ch'Effe& of f» : The Cauſe being gon, 
What ground is left for Death to worke upon ? 
I'know not: Bur of Iſraels ſons 'ris found, 
Moſes.was ſay'd; I read that none was drownd, 
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86, 
On the grumbling Iſraclites, 


O ſooner ont, but grumble ?Is the Brick 

So ſoone forgotten? 'Tis a common trick : 
Serve God in Plehtey ? Egypt can doe thus ; 
No thanks to ſerve our God, when God ſervesus: 
Some ſullen Curres, when they perceive a Bone, 
Will wagg their T ayles and fanne:, But ſnarle,if none, 


87. 
On Mays Rebellion, 


, How perverſe is Fleſh and Bloud! in whom 
Rebellion bloſſomes from the very Wombe ! 
What Heav'n commands, how lame we are to do ! 
And things forbid how ſoone perſwaded to ! 
We never read rebellious 7ſrael did 
Bow to ſtrange Gods, till 7/rael was forbid. 


89, 
On Iſrael. 


H Ad Iſrael, in her want, beene truely humbled, 
| Iſs el bad pray'd,& gron'd to heav'n;not gromblen: 
But 7/r #! wanted food. 1/r'e/s complaint 
Could not be fervent, 7/re/being faint : 
IF el gets food : Now 1ſr'e/is fo full, 

t her Devotion, and her Zeale is dull: | 
Lord when art thon in ſeaſon? When's the time, 


To doe thee ſervice? When's our Zealein prime? 
H 2 'Tis 
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'Tis alwayes either nor full ripe or waſting : 
We can not ſerve our God nor Fa{/nor Faſting. 


39. 
On the Sinners Refuge, 


E that (ball (hed, with a preſumptuous hand, 

The blood of Mar; muſt,by thy juſt command 
Be put rodeath : The Martherer mult dye ; 
Thy Law denies him refuge where to fie : 
Great Godour hands have ſlaine a mas ; nay further, 
They have commirted a preſumptuous murther, 
Upona guiltlefſe M47; Nay,what is worſe, 
They have berraid our Brother to the Curſe 
Ofareproachfull death ; Nay, what exceeds, 
It isour L074, our dying Savieur bleeds : 
Nay more ; It is thy Soz ; thy onely Sor ; 
Allthis have we, all this our hands have done : 
On what deare 06je2s (hall we turne our eye ? 
Looke to the Law ? O, by the Law, we dye. 
Is there no Refuge, Lord? No place that ſhall 
Secure our Soules from Death ? Ah,none at all : 
What ſhall poore Mortals do; thy Lawes are juit, 
And moſt irrevocable : Shall werra(t 
Orflye toour owne Merits, and be freed 
By our goed Works ? I; there were helpe indeed ! 
Is chere no Cite for a Soule to flye, 
And fave it ſeife: Muſt we reſolve to dye ? 
O Infinite ! O nor to be expreſt ! 
Nay, not tobe conceived by the breſt 
Of Mex or Angels ! O tranſcendent Love ! 
Incomprehenkble las farre above 
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The reach of Ma», as mans deſertsare under 

The ſacred Benefitof ſo bleſt a Wonder ! 

Thar very Blood our (infall hands have ſhed, 

Cryes loud for Mercy, and thoſe Pounds do plead 
For thoſe that made them : he that pleades, forgives; 
And is both God and Man, both dead, and lives; 
He, whom we murther'd, is become our Guardey ; 
Hee's Man, to ſuffer ;and hee's God to perdey : 
Here's our Protection, Here, our Refuge City, 
Whoſe living ſprings ranne Pzety and Pirry - 

Goe then, my So#le, and paſle the common Bounds 
Of Paſfion, Goe, and kneele before his Wounds ; 

Go touch them with thy lips : thou needſtnor feare; 
They willnot bleed afreſh, though Thoa be there: 
But if they doe, that very Blood, thou ſpilr, 
Beleey't,will plead thy Pardon, not thy Gwilr. 


JG. 
On the depoſing of Princes, 


[| Know not by what vertne Rome depoſes 

A Chriſtian Prince : Did Aaron command Moſes ? 
If acred Scriptures mention ſucha thing, 

Sure Rome has colour to depoſe a King, 


91. 
0n PETERS Keyes. 


T:i* pow'r of Peter does all pow'r excell; 

He opens Heav'n; He ſhuts the Doores of Hell: 
The Keyes are his ; In what a caſe were they, 

Should Peters Succeſſours miſtake the Key ? 

 B 3 Are 
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92: 
On Offrings, 


f- ai all ſuch @ffrings, as are cruſhr, and bruis'd, 
# 3Forbidthy 4/tar? May they nor be ns'd > 
And muſt all broken things be ſer apart? 

No, Lord : Thou wilt accept a Broken Hear. 


93- 
On ſurers. 


OF all men, Y*rers are not leaſt accurft, 

They reb the Spirr/e, pinch th' Afidted worſt, 
In others griefe they'r meſt delighted in; 
Whil' Givers ſuffer for the Takers fin : 

O how unjuſt a Trade of life is that, 

Which makes the Zab'rers leane ; and th'idle fat ! 


94+ 
On Repentance. 


C Anſt thon recover thy conſumed F1e/þ, 
From the well-feaſted Wormes? Or put on freſh? 


Canſt thou redeeme thy A4/hes from the dead > 
Or quit thy Carkas from her ſheer of Leaa? 
Canſt thou awaken thy earth. cloſed eyes? 
Lnlock thy'Marble Monument, andriſe ? 

All this thou may'ſt performe, with as great eaſe, 
As to Repemithee, mortall, when thou pleaſe: 

Te is thy Greve, not Bed that thou art in : 

Thrart not «ſ{cepe, but thou art dead 'in Sin, 
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| 93. 
On Wine and Water.' 


Ne: and Grace, who ever taſted both, 

Differ as much, as Wine and Water doth : 

Thy clenſes, (if not groſly ſtayn'd with fin) 

The outward Mz: but ſcowers not, within : 
That cheares the heart, makes the Courage bold, 
Quickens and warmes dead /þirits that are cold : 

It fires the B/ood, and makes the ſoule divine : 

O that my Water, Lord, were turn'd to Wire! 


96. 
On Balaams CA ſſe. 


TH Aſſe, that for her ſlowneſſe, was forbid 
To be imployed in Gods ſervice, did 
Performe good ſervice now, in being ſlow : 
The Afe received ſtripes, but would not goe : 


She baulk'd the way,and Balaam conld nor guid her: 


The 4ſſe had farre more wiledome then the Rider - 
The Meſſage being bad, the 4//e was loth 

To be the Bearer : 'Twas a happy loth ; 

'Twas well forBalaam - Had his Aſſe but tryde 
Another ſtep, Balaam had ſurely dy'd: 

Poore Aſſe ! And was thy faithfull ſervice payd 
Withoft-repeared ſtrokes? Hadſt thou obayd, 
Thy Lord had bought thy travell, with his blood; 
Such # Mans payment, often, bad for 2009: 

The 4 ſſe begins to queſtion with his £1 «fter, 
Argues the caſe, pleads. why he went no faſter : 


Nay, 
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Nay, ſhewes him My/t ries ,farr beyond his reach | 
Swre, God wants Prophets, when dull Aﬀes preach : 
The Aſſe perceives the Angel, and fals downe ; 
When Balaam ſees him nor, or ſees, unknowne : 
Nor is'c a wonder : for Gods Spirit did paſſe 

From bliadfold Balaam, into Balaams Aſſe. 


—_—_— 
On ſome raw Dives, 


Or raw Divines,no ſooner are Eſpons'd 
Totheir firſt Wives,and in the Tewple hons'd, 
But ſtraight the Peace is broke :They now begin 
T'appoint the Fiela, to fight their Battailes in : 
School-men muſt war with $chook-ren;text with text: 
The firſt's the Chaldee's Parapbraſe ; the next 

The Sept#agints : Opinion thwarts Opinion ;, 

The Papift holds the firſt; The laſt, th'Arminias ; 
And then the Covncels muſt be call'd advice, 
What this of Zateras ſayes ; what that of Nice - 
Andherethe point muſt beanew diſputed ; 
cCArriu is falle; and Bellarmine's contured : 
Thus with the ſharpe 4r:ii/ryof their Wit, 
They ſhoot ar randern, carelefſe where they hit: 
The ſlightly ſtudied Fathers muſt be prayd 
Although on ſmall acquaintance, in to ayd, 
Whoſe glorious Yern;ſh muſt impoſe a gloſſe 
Upon their ?aixt, whoſe gold muſt gild their dro/z: 
Now <Martin Latber matt be purg'd by them, 
From all his Errors, like a School-boyes Theam ; 
Free-wil's diſputed, Conſubſtantiation 

And thedeepe Oceanof Predeftination, 


Where 
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Where, daring venter, off, coo farre into'r, 

They, Pharo like, aredrownd both Horſe and Foot : 
Forgetting that the Sacred Zaw enjoynes 

New. married men to fit beneath their Fines, 

And cheare their Wives : They muſt not yenter out 
To Warre, untill the Yeare be run abour, 


98, 
On buying of the Bible, 


T2 but a folly to rejoyce, or boaſt, 

How ſmall a price,thy wel-bought Pex'worth coſt: 
Untill thy death,thou ſhalt not fully know | 
Whether thy Purchaſe be good cheape, orno z 

And at thatday, beleey't, itwill appeare, 

If not extreamely cheape, extreamely deere. 


99- 
On the buying of the New Teflamient. 


| wat , If thou wilt prove no more 
Then what I terme thee, ev'n before 
Thou afke the price, turne backe thine eye; 
If otherwiſe, unclaſpe, and buy : 

Know then, the Price of what thou buy'ſt 

Is the deare Blood of 7eſws Chriſt, 

Which Price is over-deare to none, 

That dares protect it with his owne : 

If thou ſtand guilty of the price, 

Ev'n fave thy purſ-ſtrings, and beyiſe, 

Thy money will bur, in concluſion, 
Make purchaſe of thy AAA : 
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Bur if char guilt bedone away, 
Thou mayſt as fafely buy, as pay. 


IO00, 


To my Books, 


M7 Little Pinnace, ſirike thy Sayles, 


Les flip thy Anchor : The Winde farles - 
And $ea-men oft,in Calmes doe feare 
That foule, and boyſlrows weather's neare; 
If a robuſtious Storme ſhould riſe 
And blufler from Cenſorious Eyes, 
Although the ſwelling Waves berough, 
And proud, thy Harbour's ſafe enough : 
Reſt, Reſt a while, till ebbing Tides 
Shall make thee ſtanch ana breme thy fades ; 
Fhen Windes ſbaf ſerve, hoiſt up thy Sayle, 
And fly before a profp rows Gale; ; 
That all the Coaſters may reſort, 
eArndbid thee welcome tothy PORT. ,, 


The end of the firſt Booke. 
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The ſecond Booke. 


I, 


To Almighty G o bp: 


& On », Thou requir'ſt the firſt | 

of allour Time, 
J&Y The firſt of all 47iovs, and 
Fe theprime 
Fall our Thoughts, And, Lord, good reaſon, we, 
When thou giv'ſt all, ſhould give the Firſ! to Thee: 
But O, weoften rob thee of thy dae, 
Like E/ies Children, whom thy vengeance ſlue : ; 
I 2 We 


YN 
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We pinch thy 0fring to enlarge our Fee, 

We Gove the Fax, and carve the Leaze tothee : 

We thruſt our three-tooth'd Fleſh-hooke in thy Por, 
That only, what the Flef6-hooke takerh not, 

We ſhare to thee: Lord, we are ſtill deceiving ; 
We take the Prime, and feed thee with our leaving : 
Oar Slurciſh Bowles are cream'& with ſoile and filth, 
Our Wheat is full of Chaffe ; of Tares, our Tilth : 


Lord, whatin Fſh and B/pod can there be had, 


That's worth the having, whenthe beſt is bad, 
Here's nothing good, unlefſe thou pleaſe to make it; 
©, then, ifought be worth the taking, taks it, 


2. 
On Gods Dyer. 


De Lord ; when wee approch thy ſacred Fire, 
To burne our Sacrifice, thou do'ſt require 

The Heads of ey'ry Beaſt that dyes; the Hearts; 
Th'encloſed Ft ; andall the Inward parts : 

Our Senſes and our Memories muſt be, 

All ſet apart and fanQifi'd ro Thee ; ag 
The ſtrength of our Deſires, the beſt perfeQions 
Ofour imperfe& F'i#s, the choyce AﬀeQions 

Of our refined hearts muſt all conjoyne 

To ſeeke thy Glory : They muſt all be thine : 

I know thy Dyer, Lord; Of all thereſt, 
Thoudo'ſtaffes the Head and Purtuance, belt. , 


We 
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3 
On Moſes Birth and Death, 


vw E read; no ſooner new-borne Aoſes crept 
Into this vale of Teares,bur th'Infant wept ; 


. Bur, being warned of his Death, his Laff, 


We find it ſtoried, that he ſung as faſt : 

Theſe ſey'rall Paſſions foundtheir reaſon, why ; 
He dy'd ro {;ve, but he was borne to aye - 

To whom this Tranſory life ſhall bring 

Jaſt cauſe to weepe; there, Death gives cauſe toſcrg. 


4 
On Jeptha's Yow. 


$7 herons Teptha, could thy Zeale allow 

; Y No other way, then by a raſh-made Yow, 
Teexprefſe thy Thenks? A Yow, whoſe undertaking 
Was ev'na Sin more odious, thenthe making : 
"Twascruell P:ety that taught thee how 

To paddle in thy Davghters Blood:: But thou, 
Unlucky Yirgiz ! was there none to be 

Berwixt thy Fathers mortall Brow, and Thee ? 

Why cam'ſt thou forth, (weet Yirgin? To what end 
Mad'ſt thou ſuch needlefſe haſt? Thou cam'ſt,tolend 
Thy filiall T7umph to thy Fathers Wreath , 

Thou theught'ſt ro meet a Beg, and not Death - 
Raſh 7eptha ! may not thy repentance quit 


'That Yow, when Raſhneſſe was the Cauſe of ir? 


O canſt thou not diſpence with that, wherein 
Thy ſtrict Religion's a preſumptuous Sip? 
I 3 


Ts 
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Is ſhe unhappy, or thou cruell rather? 
Unhappy Ch1la, and too too cruell Father, 


5. 
On Jeſus aud Sampſon. 


'AN Aneel did to Manoahs wife appeare, (beare: 
£ & And brought the news her barren Womb ſhould 
Did not another wget, if not Hee, 
Thrice blefied Yirgin, bring the ſame to thee? 
The Wife of Manob (nine moneths being run) 
Her Heav'ni ſaluted womb brought forth a Sor : 
Tothee, ſweet Yirgin, full of Grace and Heayen, 
A Child was borne, to us a Sox was given : 
Thename of hers was S«»pſon, borne to fight 
For captiv'd 1ſrael, and a Nazarite - 
Thine was a Naz'rite too, and borne to caſe us 
From Sathans burthens, and his name is Jeſws : 
Sampſon eſpous'd, and rooke in Marriage her 
That was the child of an 1dolater 
Our 7eſus tooke a wife, that bow'd the knee 
And worſhipt unknowne god's, as well as ſhee : 
Aſſaulted Sawpſon mer, and had to doe 
Witha fierce Zyor; foyld, and ſue him too : 
Our conquering 7eſ#s purchas'd higher fame ; 
His arme encountred Death, and overcame : 
Victorious Sampſon ſtept afide, and drew 
Pare Honey from the Carcaſle that he ſlew ; 
When our triumphing J/eſ#s ſought, and found 
A greater ſweetneſſe in his Lyons wound. 
Uxorious Sewpſor pleaſes to divide 
His purchas'd Honev. to his faireſt Bride : 

But 
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But what ! Is Sampſon ſingular in this? 

Did not our Jeſs dee the like to bs ? 

Sampſon propounds a Riddle, and does hide 

The folded Myſtr'y inhis faithlefſe Bride: 

Our bleſſed 7eſws propounds Riddles too, 

Too hard for Man, his Bride unſought, t'undoe : 

The Bride forſakes her $4mpſon ; do's betroth her 

Toanew Love, and falſly weds another : 

And did not the adultr'ous Iewes forgoe 

Their firft Love eſs, and forſake him too ? 

Diſpleaſed Sewpſon had the choice to wed 

The yoanger ſiſter in the Eldersſtead : 

Diſpleaſed ew had eſpous'd the Yowneer ; 

God ſend her fairer, and affeRions ſtronger : 

Sampſon (ent Foxes on his fiery errant, 

Among their corne,8& made their crimes his warrant; 

Offended reſws ſhewes asable (ignes 

Of wrath : His Foxes have deſtroyed their Fines  ; 

Our S«mpſons love to Delilah was fuch, 

That for her ſake poore Sampſon ſuffer'd much : 

. Our Zeſis hadhis Delilah: For her 

His Soule became ſo great a ſufferer, 

_ was ſubje& to their ſcorne and ſhame : 

And was not Jeſs even the very ſame? 

Samwpſon's betrayed tothe Philit:ans hands, 

Was bound a while, but quickly brake his bands: 

leſws the firſt, and ſecond day, could be 

The graves cloſe pris'ner ; bur, the third was free : 

In this they differ'd, /eſws dying Breath, 

Cry'd out for Life ; but Sampſons cald for Death : 

Father forgive them ; did our Teſws cries, 

But Sampſon, Let me be reveng'd and dit: - 
INCE 
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Since then, ſweet Sawienr, tis thy Deathmuſt eaſe us, 
We flye from Sampſon, and appeale to Jeſs, 


6. 


On Elies double cenſure. 


LO VG barren Hana, proſtrate on the Floore, 
In heat of Feale and paſſion,did implore 
Redreſſe from Heay'n, cenforious Ely thoughe 
She had been drunk,and checkt her for her fault; 
Rough was his Cenſwre, and his Cheek, auſtere; 
Where mildneſſe ſhouldbe us'd, ware oft ſtyere, . 
But when his laſtfull Sonnes, that couldabuſe 
The Hesſe of God, making her Porch their f##es, 
Appear'd before him, hisindulſgenttongue 
Compounded rather then rebuk'd the wrong , 
He dare not ſhoot, for feare he wonnd his Child , 
Where we ſbould be ſevere, ware oft tos milat : 
Linequall Zly ! was thy fextence juſt, 

To cenſure Zeale, and not to puniſh Luft ? 
Could thy Parentall mildnefſe but have paſt 

The former by as eaſly, as the laſt, 

Or had the laſt, by juſt proportion, bin 

Rated but like the firſt ſuppoſed fin, x 
Perchance thy aged head had found encreaſe 

Of ſome few dayes, and gone to ſleepe, in peace: 
Paſſions miſplac'd are dangerous : Let all 
Remember Eles Faults, with Elies Fall. 


Haſt 
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7: 
Onthe refining of Gold, 


H Aſt thou obſeryed how the curious hand 
Of the Refiner ſeekes to underſtand 

The inadult'rate purenefſe of his gold ? 

He weighs it firſt, and after does infold 

In Lead, and then, commits it to the Fire, 

And, as the /ead conſumes, the go/d drawes nigher | 
To his perfeion, without waſt or loſſe | 
Of his pure ſabſtance,but his weight, his drofle : 
The Great Refiner of Mans baſer Heart 

Uſes the like, nay ſhowes the ſelfe ſame 77t ; 

He weighs it, firſt, and finding it too fall 

Of Tr4/hand Earth, he wraps it in ſome dull 

And leaden crofle, of Puniſhment, or ſin ; 

Then, tries itin Aﬀflitions Fire; wherein, 

The Lead and Droſſe evaporate together, 
Andleaves the Heart refin'd, and quit of either : 
Thus though Mans Heart be lefſen'd by the Croſ7, 
And lighter ; 'Tis bur lighter by the Droſe. 


3. 
On Dagon and the Arkh. 


V Hat news with Dazos ? Is thy Shrine ſo hor, 
| Thou canſt not keepeit? Or has Dagon got 
The falling ſickneſle, that his Goaſhip's found 


On ſach a poſture, proſtrate on the ground? 
K Poore 
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Poore helplefſe God! Bur ſtay | Is Dagon growne 
So weake ith'hamms: Norſtand,nor riſe,alone > 
A God, and cannot riſe? Tis very odd! 

He muſt have help, or Iye : A proper God! 

Well, Dagon muſt requier help of hands ; 

Up D420» goes the ſecond time, and ſtands 

As contident asthough his place had bia 

His owne, in Fee : Downe Dagon falls agin: 
But Dagon's ſhrewdly martyrd with the jumpe, * 
Loſt hands and Head,and nothing left bur fumpe : 
Sare, all's not well with Dagon, now a late; 

Hee's either ſicke, or much forgot the State, 
Belonging to ſo greata God - Has none 

Offer'd ſome ſtinking Sacrifice, or blowne 

Some nanſeous fume into his ſacred Noſe, 

And made his god ſbip dizzie >zOr who knawes, 
Perchance h'as taken Petr, and will reſigne 

His ſallen place;and quirt his empty Shrine : 

No wonder, a falſe god fhould ſtoope, and lye 
Upon the floore when as a #rve God's by : 

It was unlikely Dagon ſhould forbeare 

Reſpiteof Homage, whenthe 4rk was there 2 

If I would worſhip a falſe god at all, 

It ſhonld be one that would not ſcorneto fall 
Before his Berzers : whoſe indiffrent arme, 

If it conld doe no good, could doe no harme; 

I'd ratherchooſero bend my idle knee, 

Of all falſe gods, coſuch a God as Hee, 

Whoſe fpitir's nor too quick : The fabulous frogg 
Faund greater danger in the ſtorke, then Lozg : 
And to conclude, I'd chooſe him, Dagoz like, 
Not having Head, to-plot ; nor Hard, to ſtrike. 


y. 


Sure 
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9. 
On Saul and David, 


Ure, $44 as little look'd to be a King, 
g As I: and Daviddreamd of ſucha thing, 
As much as he ; when both alike did keepe, 
The one his Fathers Aſſes ; rother, ſbeepe : 
Saul muſt forſake his hip : And David flings 
His Crook aſide; And they muſt both be K:ngs : 
Sax{ had no ſword; and David, then, no ſpeare, 
There was none Congquer'd,nor no Conqu'ror theres 
There was no ſweat , There was no 6/004, ro ſhed; 
The unſought Crowne beſought the wearers head ; 
There was no ffratzgem ; No Oppoſition ; 
No taking parts; No jealous Competition : 
There needs no Art ; There needs no (word tobring, 
And place the Crown, where God appoints the King. 


IO. 
On David and Goliah, 


CAthan' the great Goliah, that ſo boaſts 

And threats our 1ſrael, and defies her Hoſts : 
Thoſe ſmoother foxes couragious David tooke 
From the ſoft boſome of the ſilyer Brooke, 

Are ſcriptum efis : The ſling that gives them flight, 
Is Faith ; That makes them flie, and flie aright : 
Lord, lend me Davids ſling, and then I know, 

I ſhall hane Davids ſtrength and courage too : 
Give me bur ſkill to pitk ſuch foxes as theſe, 

And I will meet Go{aþ when he pleaſe, 


K 2 When 
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II. 


0n Sauls Witch. 


V Hen Sa#/receiv'd no 4yſwer down fro heav'y, 
Y How quickly was his jealous paſon driv'n 

A deſp'rate Courſe ! Heneeds muſt cure the /tch 
Ot his extreame deſires, by a Witch - 

When wee have loſt onr way to God, how level, 
Howtafie to be fonnd's the way torh' Divel. 


I2, 
Os the neceſſity of Goa's preſence. 


vw Hen thou wert preſent with thy frengrhning 
Saul propheſied, and fought: (Grace, 
But when,Great God, thou didſt with-draw thy face, 
Awrther was in his thought : 
Thus, as thou giv'ſt, or tak'ſt away thy hand, 
We either fal, or fand. 


13. 
Davids Zpitaphon Jonathan. 


H* re lyes the faireft Flowre, that flood 
In l{r'|s Garden , now, in Blood , 
Which Death to make her Garland gay, 
Hath cropt, againff her Triamph Day : 
Here, here lies Hee, whoſe Afions pen'd 
T he perfet# Copie of a Frend : 
IV hoſe 
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Whoſe milke-white Vellam did incurre 
Noleaſt ſuſpition of a Blurre : 

Here lyes th'example of a Brother , 
Not tobe follow'd by another ; 

The faire indented Counter-pare 3. 
Of Davids Joy, of Davids Heart: IN 
Reſt then ; For ever, reft alone ;, 

Thy Aſhes can be touch'd by none, 

Till Death hath pickt out ſuch another: 

Here lyes a Flow'r, aFriend, a®rother: 


I4. 
 OnGoas Wars. 
Gods facred Word is like the Lawpe of Day, 


Which ſoftens wax,bur makes obdure the clay; 
It either melts the Heart, or more obdures ; 
It neyer falls in vaine 5 It wawnds, or cares : . 
Lord, make my breſt thy Hive, and then I know, 
Thy Bees will bring in Wax and Hoxey too, 


I 5+ 
On May. 


BY Nature, Lord, men worſe then Nothing be 
Andlefſe then Nothing, ifcompar'd with Thee 
Tf lefſe and worſe then Nothing, tell me than, 

Where is that Sowerbing,thouſo boaſts,proud Mar ? 


K 2 Mans 


_ 
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16, 
On Ahaz Dyal, 


Ma” Heart'r like 4baz Dyalt; Tf it flees 
ANot forward; it goes backward ten Degrees. 


I7. 1 
0n Luſi. 


| om is an 1gn# fatuws, that ariſes (prizes, 
From the baſe Zarth , that playes her wanton 
In ſolitary Hearts, and ever haunts 

Dark places, whoſe deceirfull flame inchaunts 

The wandring ſteps of the diverted fraxger, 

Still cempting his miſ-guided feet to danger : 

She never leaves, till by her faire delafion, 


Shee brings him headlong to his owne confuſiov. 


19, 
On Thamar «v4 Ammon. 


fo muſt be loy'd; Then courted; and what more? 
Enjoy'd: then hated, then expeld the dore : 
Ammon muſt be diſcoy'red ; muſt obtaine 
Licenſeto Feaſt , and then, be drunk ; then ſlaine : 
O what Repoſe is had in ſinfull zrearh, 

Whoſe love,in hate; whoſe mirth concludes in dcath! 


They'r 
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19. 
On Love and Luft. 


w, (brother, 

Tt: wide,that take baſe Luſt, for Loves halfe- 
Yeelding two Fathers,bur the ſelfe ſame Mother: 

Luft is a Monſter, that's conceiv'd and bred ; 

Of che abuſed W:Z,maintain'd, and fed 

With ſexſua//thoughts ; Ofnature rude, uncivill ; 

Of lite, robuſtious, and whoſe Sre's the Devill ; 

Bat Love's the Childe of :b'\uncorrupted Will, 

Nouriſht with Yertae, poys'ned with the [will 

Of baſe reſpeRs ; Ofnature, ſweer and milde; 

In manners, gentle , eaſly knowne, whoſe Child ; 

For,by the likenefle, ev'ry eye may gather, 

That hee's the Off-ſpring of a Heav'nly Father : 

The, ſaffers all things ; That, can ſuffer nothing 

This, never.ends; That, everends in loathing : 

T'one loves the Darkeneſſe moſt : The other, Light- 

Thelaſt's the Childe of Day; The firſt, of Night ; 

The one is meeke ; The other, fall of Fire; 

This neverlaggs ; That ever apt to tire; 

T'one's raſh and furious z T'otber milde and age; 

Tha; dies with youth; whilſt Th ſurvives with age; 

The one's couragious ; Tother full of feares; 

That (eekes ; The 6ther baulks both eyes and eares : 

In briefe, ro know them both arighrt, and miſle nor; 

Inall reſp:s, r'one is, what other 18 not : 

$© farre from Brothers,that they ſeeme difioyn'd; 

Not in Condition onely, but in kinae : 

Admit a falſhood : that they had one Mother, 

The beſt har Lu canclaime's a Baſtard _ 

reat 
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Great God, mult thou be conſcious of that Name, 
Which jealous Mortals count the height of ſhame? 
And not thy Nuptiall Zcdalone defil'd, 

But tobe charged with the baſe-borne Chile ? 
And.yet nat-tmov'd ? and yet not movethy Rod? 
Haſt thou not cauſe to be'a lealons God? 

Can thy juſt Jealoufies, great God, be grounded 
On Mans diſloyalty, not Man confounded 2? 


| 20, 
0na Tivder-Box. 


Y Soule is like to Tixder,whereinto 
&V 4 The Devill ſtrikes a pre, ar ev'ry blow; 
My Heart's the flint ; The fleele Temprationis; 
And gat > eft:ons hit, and never miſe : 
His band is ſure ; My Tinder apt tocatch, 
Soone ſets on fier ey'ry profer'd Hatch. 


21. 
On Achitophel, 


0e* were thy Connſels, and as well apply'd 

It thou hadſthad but Zoyalty on thy fide : 

I like thy laſt Deſigne, (above thereſt) 

When thou hadlt ſet thy houſe in order, beſt; 

Inall Exploits, the Rule is not ſoample, 

Not halfe ſo beneficiall as th'Zxample : 
Th'Almighty proſper Chrifiau Crownes;and bleſſe 
All ſuch like Connſels, with the like ſucceſſe : 
Confound Achitophet : and, Lord,impart 

His Head to us ; andteour Foes, his Heart. 


Yubapp) 


ee 
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22, 


On Sine. 


V nhappy Man | Whoſe every breath 
Is Sin : Whoſe every ſin is death - 
5 I N, firſt Originall; Then our atuall fs : (in, 
Our ſins that ſally forth : Our ſins that lark with. 
Our wilfull js ; and worlds of ſims, by chance; 
Our conſcious ſins, our fixs of darker Ignorance; 
Our oft-repeated ſn; : Sins never reckon'd: (cond, 
Gainſt the firſt Table 6ns : Sins done againſt the ſe- 
Our Pleading fs : Our fs without acauſe : 
Our Goſpel-ſ»s ; rebellious ſs againſt thy lawes : 
Our ſins againſt our vowes; freſh ſins agin: 
Sinof infirmity ; and high preſumprious fv: 
Thus like our Lixes, our Lives begin, ; 
Continue, and conclude in fn - 


23. 
On the Sunne and ſtarres, 


02 dying Saviour's like the ſerting Sun 
His Saints, onearth, are like the ftars of night: 
Experience tells us, tillthe Sun be gon, 
The ſtarres appeare not, andretaine no light : 
Till S»n-ſet we diſcerne no ſtarres atall, 
And Saints receive their Glory, in his fa/. 


L Sampſons 


"_ 
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24- 
0n Abſolon and Sampſon. 


C Ampſons defe@,and thy exceſle of hayre, (ayre, 
Gaye him his death,oth*ground, thee, thine ith' 
His thoughts were too depreſt;thine ſor'd too high, 
As mortals live, ſo oftentimes, they die: 


2 Js 
On Goas favour. 


FROds favour's like the Suu, whoſe beams appeare 
Toall that dwell in the worlds Hemrſpbeare, 

Though not to all alike : To ſome they expreſle 
Themſelves more radiant,and to others, leſſe : 
To ſome, they riſe more early ; and they fall. 
More late to others, giving day to all : (pure 
Some ſoyle's more grofle, and breathing more im- 
And earthy vapours forth, whoſe foggs obſcure 
.The darkned Medium of the moilter aire; 
Whilſt other Soiles, more perfe&t,yeeld morerare 
And purer Fumwes ; wherby, thoſe Beames appeare, 
To ſome, leſle glorious ; and to ſome, more clearc: 
It would beever Day; Day,alwayes bright; 
Did not our interpoſed Earth make night : 
The Sun ſhines alwayes ſtrenuous and faire, 
But, ah, our (ins, our Clouds benight the aire : 
Lord, draine the Fexxs of this my Boggy ſoule, 
Whoſe groſſer vapours make my day fofoule ; 
Thy S o x hath ſtrength enough to chaſe away 
Theſe rifing Foggs, and makea glorious Dy : 

Riſe 
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Riſe, andſhine alwayes cleare ; but moſt of all, 
Let me behold thy glory, in thy Fall, 

That being ſer, poore I (my fleſh being hurld : 
From this) may meet thee, in another Wor /a, 


26, 
0n 4 ſpirituall Feaver, 


Y foule hath had a Fever, along while; 
O, I can neither reliſh, nor digeſt; 
My nimble Pu{ſes beat, my weynes doe boile : 
I cannot cloſe mine eyes, I cannot reſt : 
O, for a Surgeon, now, to ſtrike a Vaine ! 
Thar, that would lay my Heate, and eaſe my Paine : 
No, no, Itis thy Blood, and not my owne, 
Thy 810d muſt cure me, Jeſ#,or elſe none, 


27. 
On Davids choiſe. 


Amine? the ſword? the Peftilence> which is leaſt, 
When all are great? which worſt, when bad's the 
Ic isa point of Mercy, yet, to give (beſt? 
A choiſe of death to ſuch, as muſt notlive : 
But was the choiſe ſo hard ? It ſeemes to me, 
There was a worſe, and better of the three, 
Though all extreame « Me thinks, the help of hands 
Might ſwage the firſt ; The bread of forraine lands 
Might patch their lives,% make ſomeſlender ſhift 
Tofave a while, withneceflary thrift : 
Me thinks, the ſecond ſhould be lefle extreame 
Then that; Alas! poore 1/-ael could not dreame * 
Ly” 
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Of roo much peace, that had ſo oft diviſion 
Among themſelves, and forrain oppoſition : 
Beſides, their King was martial; his afts glorious ;, 
His heart was valiant, and his hand viforious ; 
Me thinks a Conquerour, a Ma» 9th ſword 
Should nere be puzzeld at ſo poore a word : 
In both, however, David, atthe worſt, 
| Might wellpreſame he ſhould not die the firſt. 
| Buroh, the Plagee's impartiall, It reſpetts 
No quality of Perſon, age, nor ſex : 
The Royall breaſt's as open to her hand 
As isthe looſeſt Peſaxt in the Land: 
Famin'? the ſword? the Peſtilence ? David free, 
To take his choice ? and pick the worſt of three ? 
He that gave David power to refule, 
Inſtrufted Davisin the Art'ito chule ; 
He knew no forrain Kingdom could afford ( ſword 
Supply,where God makes Dearth : He knew the 
Would want an arm; the arm would want her ſkill; 
And ſkill, (#cceſſe, where heav'n prepares to kill : 
He knew, there was no truſt, no ſafe recourſe 
To Martiall man, or tohis warlike horſe ; 
Bur itis Thou, great Ged, the only cloſe 
Of hisbeſt thoughts, and the ſecure repoſe 
Of allhis #x«ſt; He yeelds to kifſe thy Rod - 
Iſrael was thine, and thou art 1ſrae/s God: 
He knew thy gratious wort, thy wonted grace; 
He knew, thy Mercy tooke the upper place 
Ofallthy Attributes ; 'Twasno adventure 
To caſt himſelfe on Thee, the only Center 
Ofall-his hopes ; Thy David knew the danger 
Tofall to th'/handsof man; or friend, or firaneer : 


Thus 


——.. 
TE. 
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Thus Davids filiall hopes, beinganchor'd faſt 

On Gods knowne Mercy, wiſely choſe the laſt : 

If thou wilt give me Davids heart ; Ile yoyce, 

Great God, with David; and make Davids choyce: 
Bur ſtay ; deare Lord,my tongue's-too bold,too free, 
To ſpeake of choyce, that merits all the Three. 


28, 
On Mans xnequall diviſion. 


Ord, 'tis a common courſe ; ware apt and free 
To take the Beſt,and ſhare the worſt to Thee : 
Wee Fleer the Mornings for our owne Deſigne ; 
Perchance, the Flotten Afternoones are thine ; 
Thou giv it us ſ;lke ;, we offer Cammulls haire., 
Thy Blefings march ith” Front ; our thanks ith* Reare. 


29, 
On Beggers. 


N? wonder that ſach ſwarmes of Begeerslurke 
In every ſtreet: 'Tis a worle trade to worke 
Then begge : Yer ſome, if they can make bur ſhife 
To live, will thinke it ſcorne to thrive by gift; 
'Tisa brave mind; bur yet no wile fore-caſt ; 
It is but Pride, and Pride will ſtoope at laſt; 
We all are Beggers ; fhould be fo, art leaſt; 
Alas ! we cannot worke: The very beſt 
Our hands can doe, will not maintaine to live ; 
Weecan but hold chem up, whillt others give : 
No ſhame for helplefſe Man, to pray in aid; 
Great Sol'mon ſcornd not tobe free 91h 7 rat; 

L 3 | He 
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He begg'd an Ames and bluſht not , For the Booxe 
He gor, was treble fairer then his Crowne - 

No wonder thathe thriv'd by begging, ſo; 

He was both 3egger anda Chuſer too, | 
O who would truſt tro Worke, that may obtaine 
The Suit he beggs, withour or ſweat, or paine | 

O what a priviledge, great God, have we, 

That have the Honour, but tobegg on Thee ! 


- Thon doſt not fright us withthe tort'ring Whips 


Of Bedels ; nor doſt anſwere our faint li 


$ 
With churliſh language; Lord,chon doſt not praiſe 
The trier Statate of laſt Hewries dayes : | 
Thou doſt not dampe us with the empty voyce 
Of Nothing for yee : If our clam'rousnoyſe 
Should chance t'importune, turn'ſt thy gracious eye 
Upon our wants,and mak'ſt a quick ſupply : 
Thou doſt not brand us with rh'opprobrious name 
Of idle vagabends : Thou know'ſt ware lame, 
And cannot worke , Thou doſt nor, Phars like, 
Deny us firaw, and yet requier Brick : 
Thou canſt not heare us grone beneath our Take, 
But freely giv'ſt, what we have Faith to aſke : 
The moſt, for which my large deſire hall plead, 
To ſerve the preſent's but « Loafe of Bread, 
Orburt a Token ( ev'n as Beggers uſe ; ) 
Thar, of thy love, will fill my ſlender Crs? - 
Lord, during life, Ile begg no greater Booye, 
If at my Death, thou'lt give me bur a Crowe. 


Lis. oo Divine Fancies. 71 


go. 12s 
On the two Chilares, 


MY fleſh and ſpirit, Lord, are like thoſe paire 
Of 1nfazts, whoſe ſad Mothers did repaire 
To Iuftice: T'one is quick; the other dead - 

The two promiſcuous Parents that doe plead 
For the live Childe, is Thee and ſatey, Lord : 
Both claime alike ; Juſtice cals forth the ſword, 
And ſeeing both, with equall teares, complaine, 
Proffers to cleave the Ch:/dren both in twaine 
And make them equall ſharers in the ſame 

That both doe challenge, and what borh diſclaime: 
Sathan applauds the morion,and replide ; 

Nor thine, nor mine, but let them both divide, 
Andyive alike to both : But thou, deare Lord, 
Diflik*ſ che juſtice of th'anequall ſword : 
Rather then ſhare it dead, thou leay'(t ro ſtrive, 
And wilt not own'tat all, if not alive : 

The ſword's put up, & ſtraight condemnes theother 
Tobe the falſe ; calls Thee, the nat'ral Mother : 
Lord of my Soule : It is but Sathans wile, 

To cheate thy boſome of thy 4iving Chilat ; 
Hee'd have the Queſtion by the Jo decided, 
Knowing the Soule's but dead, if once divided - 
My beter part is thine,and thine alone ; 

Take thau the F/e/h,andlet him gnaw the Boxe : 


— 
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31. 
On two Myſteries. 


" a Perfett Y:irg1n, to bring forth a Sor ! 

z A oxethree entire ; and Three, entirely One ! 
Wonder of Wonders | How might all this come? 
We muſt be deafe, when th'holy Spirit's dumb ; 

Spare to enquire it ;;Thou ſhalt never know, 

Till Heav's diſlalye, and thelaft 7rawp ſhall blow, 


32, 
A formeof Prayer. 


T* thou wouldſt learne,not knowing how,to-pray, 
Adde but a Faith, and ſay as Beggers ſay; 
Maſter, I'no poore, and blinde, in great diſtreſſe ; 
Hungry «ud lame, and cold, and comfortleſſe : 

0, ſuccour him, that's graveld onthe Shelf 

Of paine, and want, and cannot help bimſelf ; 

Caſt downe thine eye upon a wretch, and take 

Sow pitty on me for ſweet Teſius ſake : 

But hold! Take heed this Clauſe be notputin, 

I never begg d before, wor will agin : 

Note this withall, That Beggers move their plaints 
Ar all times Ore texs, not by Saints, 


33+ 
On Solomon and the 2ucene of Sheba. 


Yi hes : The ſweer perfume of Solomons Fame 
ects the Coafts ; And his illuſtrious name 


Can 
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Cannor be hid : The unbeliey'd repore 

Maſt flie with Eagles wings, to th'honourd Court 

Of princely $heba : Sheba muſt nor reſt, 

[atill her eye become th'invited Gueſt 

Of Fames loud Trumpet; her impatience ſtrives 

With light-foor Time, while her Ambition drives 

Her Chariot wheeles, and gives an ayrie paſſage 

To'th'quick deliv'ry of her hearts Embaſſage : 

True wiſedome plantedin the hearts of Kings, 

Needs no more glory then the glory'it brings; 

And like the Sun, is viewd by ber owne light, 

B'ing, by ber owne refletiion, made more bright : 

The emulous 2xeer's arriv'd ; ſhee's gon to th'Cearts 

No eye-delighting Maſque ? no Princely ſport, 

Toentertaine her ? No, her eye, her eare 

Is takenup, and ſcornes to ſee, to heare 

Inferiour things : Sh'allowes her eare, her eye 

No lefſe then @racles, and Majeſtic : 

How , empty paſtimes doe reſobve and flie 

To their true nothing, whentrue wiſedome's by | 

Th arrived 2xcene has Audience, moves, diſputes; 

Wile So/omen,attends ; replies ; confures ; 

Sh oobjeds; he anſwers; ſbe afreſhpropounds ; 

She proves; mainraines it ; hedecides; confounds ; 

She ſmiles ; /be wonders, being overdaz'd 

With his bright beams,ſtands ſi/ent , ſtands amaz'd: 

How Scripture-like Apocryphas appeare 

To common Books | how poore, when Scripture's neare ! 

The Queene is pleas'd, who, never yet did know 

The blaſt of Fame lefle prodigall, thennow; 

For now, the greateſt part of what ſhe knew 

By Fame, is foundrthe leaſt - what is true 5 W 
[7 
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We often finde that Fame, in prime of youth, 
ob. pony alſhood, and herd A Truth : 
The thankfall Queene do's, with a lib'rall hand, 
Preſent him with the Riches of her Land : 
Where Wiſdome goes before we often finde 
That temp'rall Bleſſings ſeldome ſtay behinge - 
Lord,grant me YFiſcdewe ; and I ſhall poſſeſſe 
Enough ; have wore, or have content with /eſſe, 


33s 
On Rehoboam. 


Cul dying Parents, attheir peacefull death, 
Make buta firme Aſſsrance, or bequeath 

Their living Vertues ; Could they recommend 
Their wiſdome to their heyres; Couldhearts deſcend 
Upon the boſome of ſucceeding Sons, 

As well as ſceprers doe as well as Thrones ; 

Sure Reboboams Reigne had found increaſe 

Of Love and Honour, and had died in peace - 
Kingdomes are tranſitory : Scepters goe 

From hand,to hand ; & Crowns,from brow,tobrow; 
But Viſedome marches on another guize : 

They'r two things, to beWorldly great, and wiſe , 

It was the ſelfe ſame Scepter that came downe 

From Selomes torhee : The ſelfe ſame Crowne, 
That did encloſe his Princely browes, and thine ; 
The ſelfe-ſame fleſh and blood, the next o'th' Line; 
The ſelfe-fame people were alive, to blefle 

The proſp'rous dayes; Butnot the ſame ſucceſſe 
Wherereſts the fault? what ſecret miſchiefe can 
Vn-ſame thy peace? 'Twasnotthe ſelfe ſame. Ma. 
IT Twa's 
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34» 
On the Prophet ſlaine by a Lyon. 


"Ya not for malice ; not for want of Food, 

' # The obvious Lyon ſhed this Prophets blood : 
Where faithlefſe man negleCts the ſacred Law 
Of God ; there, beaſts abate their ſervile awe 

To man: When Man dares take a diſpenſation, 
By fin, to fruſtrate th'end of Mans Creation, 

The Beaſts,oft-times, by mans Example, doe 
Renounce the end of their Creation too : 

The P7opher muſt abſtaine : He was forbid ; 

He muſt noteate : And yer the Prophet did: 
Trobedient Lyon had command ro ſhed 

That Prophets blood : and ſee, the Prophet's dead: 
O, how corrupr's the nature of Mans F:/, 

That breaks thoſe Lawes which very Beaffs fulfill. 


35* 


On Ahab, 


H Ow 4hab longs! 4hab muſt be poſſeſt 

Of Naboths Vineyard, or can findno reſt : 

His rongue mult ſecond his unlawfull eye : 

Ahab muſt ſae : and Naboth muſt denye : 

Ahab growes ſullen; he can eat no Bread; 

His Body proſtrates on his reſtlefſe Bzd : 

Vnlawfull luft immoderate often brings 

A loathing inthe uſe of lawful things : 

Ahabs defier muſt nor be with-ſtood, 

It muſt be purchas'd, though with Nabsths Blood 
M 2 Witne(ſe 
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witneſſe muſt be ſaborn'd : Naboth muſt lie 

Open to Law; muſt be condemn'd; and die : 

His goods mult be confiſcate to the Crowne ; 

Now Ahab's pleasd; The Yineyerd's now his owne : 
Y ulawfull Pleaſures, when they jojtle further 

T hen ordinary bounds ; oft end in muarther, 

Me thinks, the _ that cluſter from that Y ine, 
Should (being preſt) afford more blood then Wine. 


. 36. 
On Rehoboam. 


PeEevtc have Balances ; wherein to weigh (wray 
Their new-crown'd Princes; which can ſoone be- 
Their native worth : Some counterpoylſe th/allow : 
Unhappy 1/r'e/ had nor weights enow, 

To weigh thy Fingers : Heads can never reſt 

In peace, when their poore members are oppreſt : , 
Had thy unlucky Fingers weigh'd no more 

Then thy light I#dgement; had thy judgement bore 
Bat halfe the burthen of thy Fingers weight, 

Thou hadft bin proſp'rous, both in Crowze,and State: 
The Lyon's knowne by's Paw; The people ſpends 
Their Judgement ofa Prince by's Fingers ends. 


37+ 
O# Leprous Naaman. 


TH Leper, prompred with his lothſome griefe, 
Seekes to the King of 1ſ7 ae! for reliefe : 


But Naaman's vaine defiers couldnot thrive ; 
1ſrael's no God ; to kill, or make alive. 


The 
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The Morall Man is of too meane a Stature, 
Toreach his hand above the head of Nature : 
The willing Prophet undertakes the Care ; 
The Leper maſt goe waſh, and be ſecure 
From his Diſeaſe : He muſt goe paddle ſtraighr, 
In lordan's water : "Tis a faire Receipt : 
And why in 1ordan ? Have our Syrian fireames 
Lefle pow'r then 7ſr'els ? ſare the Propher dreames : 
How bardit &s for Mortal; to rely 
0n Faith ! How apt « ſenſe, to queſtion, why ? 
The Cureperplexes more then the Diſeaſe; 
Prophets preſcribe no better meenes then theſe ? 
I look'd his Ceremonious hand ſhould ſtroke 
The Place; 1 look'd the Prophet ſhould invoke : 
Some men would faine be cleane, if God would ſtay 
Their times, or would but cure them their owne way : 
The techy Leper is diſpleas'd ; hee'll hence : F 
The tordan Prophet dallies againſt ſenſe : 
His wiſer ſervants urgetheir haſty Lord 
To lordaw's ftreames : He waſhes, is reſtor'd : 
How good a God have we, whoſe grace fulfills 
Onr choyce defires of i-timnes againſf onr wills ! 
The Leper's clens'd; And now he do's applaud 
Not 1/r'«ls ftreames alone, but 1ſr'ls God: 
The Prophet muſt have thanks, and Gold beſide ; 
The thanks are taken, butthe Gold's deni'd: 

-Who would not deale with T hee, that art notnice, 
To ſell (uch Pen'worths at ſo ſmall aprice ! 
Naamazs, in lieu of his refus'dreward, 
Yowes the trne God; provided, when his Lord 
Shall ſerve i'th houſe of Rimmoy, if he bow 


For faſhion-ſake, he may ſecvre his Yow : 
M 3 Some: 
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Some will not flick to lend their God a honſe, 

Might they reſerue one roome for their owne uſe : 
Gehazi thinks the Cure roocheape z He ſoone 
Ore-takes the Lepers Chariat, aſkes a Boone 

T'ch' Prophets name : But mark what did befall; 

He got his Boone, but got his plague withall : 

V nlawfuli gaines are leaſt what they appeare, 

And ill got Gold is alwayes bought too deare : 

Lord, I did wathin 78rdar, and was cur'd ; 

My Fleſb,that falſe Gehaz:, hath procur'd 

A ſinfull p#rchaſe, having over-runne 

The clenſed Naamen of my Soule : What's done 

By falſe Gehazz, let Gehazi beare ; 

Let Naamanrs Leproſie alone ſtickthere; 

O, clenſe them both, or if that may nor be, 
Lord, ſtrike Gehazi ; and keepe Naeman tree, 


38. 
On Chamber-Chriflians. 


Ne matter whether (ſome there bethat ſay) 

Or goe toChurch, or ſtay at home,if pray : 
Smiths dainty Sermons have, in plenty, ſtor'd me 
With berrer ſtuffe, then Pulperts can afford me : 

Tell me,why pray'ſt thou; Heav'n commanded fo: 
Art not commandedto his Temples too? 

Small ſtore of manners | when thy Prince bids Come. 
Andfeaſt at Cowrt; to ſay, I've meat at home. 


Lord, 
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39- 
On the Widowes Cruſe. 


Ord, I'm in debt, and have not wherewithall 
To pay : My ſcore is great ; my wealth but ſmall- 
My houſe is poorely furniſhe, and my Food bh, 
Is ſlender , I have nothing that is good: 
Lord, if my waſted Fortunes prove nobetter, 
My Debt is ev'n as deſp'rate as the Debrey : 
All the reliefe thy ſervant this long while, 
Hath had, is buta little Cruſe of 0yle, 
There's none will give of Ames : Incitherger 
Enough to ſatisfie my warts, nor debt - 
Lord, if thee pleaſe to ſhow the (elfe ſame Arr 
Upon the flender veſe{of my Heart, 
The Prophet did,upon the Widows Cruſe, 
I ſhall have Oyle to fell, have Oyle to #ſe;- 
So ſhall my Debt be paid, and I goe free ; 
No debt 1s deſp'rate, inreſpect of Thee. 


40: 
On the (wimming Axe. 


Heborrow'd 4xe fell in: 'Twas loſt; lamented; 
The Prophet movy'd ; the Workman diſcontented 
A Stick hewen downe ; and by the Prophets hand 
Throwne in ; the Axe did floate,and came aland : 
And why a ſtick? Had that the pow'r to call 
The maffy Iron up? Sure, none at, all: 
Moſes muſt uſe his Rod ; Moſes T doubt it, | 


Had been bur lame, but impotent withontit z; £ 
" _ Nor: 
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Nor could that Rod have ſcourged Pharoes Land, 
Had it beene waved by an #ther hand: 
God often workes by wearers, and yet not lo, 
Bar that he cao, as well without them, too. 
God can fave Man without the helpe of Man, 
Bur will notz;Wils not alwayes that he can : 
Somethingis left for us : we maſt not lie 
Ith' ditch, and cry, And if we dic we die : 
We muſt not lie like Blocks, relying on . (done; 
The workmans Axe ; There's ſomething muſt be 
The workmans Axe perchance had neyer bin 
Recald againe, if not the fticke throwen in : 
We mult be doing, yet thoſe Deeds, as our, 
Have no more native vertue, nay, tefſe power 
To ſave as, then that ficke had, to recall 
The Axe from the deepe bottome of his Fall : 

I will be doing ; but repoſe int Him; 

Throw I in f:cks;hee'l make my Iron ſwim, 


4T. 
Ox Baals Prieſts, 


| =g crown'd King ; 7ehw the King muſt fall 

To Ahbabs Gods : chu muſt worſhip Bal: 
The gods-divided people muſt goe call 
Baals ſacred Prieffs : Iehu muſt worſhip Bas! : 
None muſt be left behinde; They muſt comeall; 
Tehu maſt burne a Sacrifice to Baal - 
The Prieffs come puffing in ; both great and ſmall 
Muſt wait on 1zhs thatmuſt worſhip Baa! : 
Baals howſe is ll'd and crouded to the wall 
With people, that are come to worſhip Ba4/, 


_ What 


WW 


— 


Lis.-ll. Divine Fancies. $1 
What muſt there now be done? what Offring ſhall 
Perfume Baals noſtrils > ev'n the Prieſts of Baal: 

Baal; holy Temple's now become a Stall 

Of Prieſtly fleſh ; of fleſhly Prieſts for Baal; 

How would our Goſpel flouriſh, if that all 

Princes, like chu, wonld but worthip Baal ! 


42. 
On the Tempter, 


Ow dares thy Baxdog, Lord,preſume t'approch 
| Into thy ſacred preſence?or incroach 
Upon thy choice poſſeons, to devoure 

Thy ſporting Lembs ? To counterfeir thy pow'r, 

And to uſurpe thy Kinzdome, ev'nas He 

Were, Lord, at leaſt, a Subſt;tate ro Thee > 

Why doſt nor rate him? why does he obtaine 

Such favour to have liberty of his Chaine? 

Have we not Enemies tocounterbuffe, 

Enow ? Is not the Fleſh, the World enough 

To foile us ? this abroad, and thar at home , 

Bur muſt that Sathan, muſt that Band2g come 

Tafflit the weake, and take the fronger, (ide > 

O, are there not enaw, enow beſide? 

Is there not odds enough, when we have none 

Bur mighty Foes , nay, Rebels of our owne, 

Beneatha falſe diſguiſe of love and peace, 

That ſtill betray us? Are not theſe, all theſe 

Sufficient, to encounter and o'rthrow, 

Poore finfull Man; but muft that Bandeg too, 

Aſfault us, Lord > We dare not caſt our eyes 

Our timorons eyes to Heav'n, we darenotriſe 
N From 
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From off our aking knees, to plead our caſe, 

When he can commune with thee face io face; 
Nay more, were it but poſſible to doe, 

Would draw thee, Lord, to his bold Fa&ion too, 
Lord, lend me bur thy power toreſiſt | 
What Foes thou ſend'ſt,& ſend what Foes thou liſt: 
It is thy Batraile : If thou pleaſe to warme 

My Blood.and find the ffrength, Tle find the 4rme; 
March thou i'th' F70xt, Ile follow in the Reare; 
Come then ten thouſand Bandogs, Ile not feare. 


| 43+ 
On a Cypher, 


(Ow to Cyphers added, ſeeme tocome 


( With thoſe that know not Art) roa great ſum: 
But ſuch as {kill in Numeration, know, 
That worlds of Cyphers, are but worlds of ſhow - 
Weſtand thoſe Cyphers, ere ſince Adams fall , 
We are bur ſhow : weareno ſumme at all : 
Ourboſome-pleaſures, and delights, thatdoe 
Appeare ſoglorious, are bur Cyphers too: 
High-prized honour, friends, This houſe ; The tother, 
Are bur one Cypher added to another: 
Reckon by _ of Art, and tell me, than, 
How great is thy Z//ate, Ingenions Man ? 
Lord, be my Figure, Then it ſhall beknowne 
That Iam Something : Nothing, if alone : 
I care not in whar place, in what degree ; 
I doe not weigh how ſmall my Figurebe: 
Buras I am, T have nor worth, nor vigure : 
Fam thy Eypher ; O, be thou my Figure. Eh 

| 1e 
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On Haman and Mordecay. 


Tz King wold fain take reſt; But thought denies 

To pay her nightly 77:b«te to his eyes : 

The Perſian Chronicle muſt be brought, to ſer 

His eyes in quiet, till they'r payd the debt - 

He turnes the leaves ; The firſt he lights upon, 

Is the true ſervice cMordecay had done : 

Heav'n often works his ends, at ſuch a ſtaſon, 

When Man has will to baniſh ſenſe, and Rea(on : 

His loyall ſervice muſt be now recall'd 

Tobleſt remembrance: Haman mult be call'd 

To Councell; queſtion'd, bur nor know the thing 

The King intends : He muſt adviſe the Xing, 

What Ceremony muſt be us'd, what Coft, 

What Honor, where the King ſhall honor moſt ; 

Obſerve but inthe Progreſſe of this Story, 

How God turnes Fattor for his Servants glory : 

Haman perſwaded that ſuch honour can 

Fic none but him ; ne'r queſtions, bo's the Man ; 

His more ambitious thoughts are now providing 

A Horſe of State, for his owne Princely riding ; 

In briefe , his Jadgement is, Thar ſucha Oe, 

Muſt lack no Honor, but the Royall Throve : 

How apt is Man to flatter hit owne heart ! 

How faire a Debterto w_— deſert ! 

The royall Horſe is ready, all things fir, 

That could be broach'd by a vaine-glorious wit 2 

Haman expects his anſwere ; His Ambition 

Spurreson, wants nothing bur his'/arge Commiſſion : 
N 2 { Hamen 
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Haman muſt haſte with all che ſpeed he can, 

And (ee ir don®: But Mordecay's the man 

God often crownes his Seryants at their Coft, 

That hate their. perſons, and diſdaine them moſt : 
Lord, if thou pleaſe ro make me bat thine owne, 
I ſhall have Hozowr, ſpight of Honowrs fromne. 


45 
0# Jobs Temptations. 


GY queſtions Sarhan : Boaſts his /obs deſerr, 

In the perfeQtion of a Simple Heart : 

lobs F aith was fervent; Sathan was as chill 

To yeeld it; but maſt yeeldagainſt his will ; 
Condemnes itto be ſervile, ro be bought 

Wirh Gods own coyn ? Does 10b ſerve God for nowght ? 


It is 4 common trick, the T empter uſes, 

The Faith he cannot conquer, he abuſes. 

Alas, that Faith requires not ſo-muich praiſe, 

'Tis a good Faith, as Faiths goenaw adayes : 

Is it not ſtrengthen'd by thy. indulgent hand, 

Thar bleſt his, Le69urs, and iaricht his. Land ? 

Paffe out the Fire : his Faith will quickly chill : 

Sathan puffe thou; nay Sathan puffe thy will : 

Nor Ebbe nor F loud of. ſmall, or great eſtate, 

Are certaine Badgesof Gods love, or Hate : 

What's now to doe ? Poore 16þ muſt be bereav'n 

Of all his ſtronger Herds; Fire, ſentfrom Heav'n, 

Maſt burne his fraicfull #/ocks, that none remaine ; 

His houſes tall ; and all his Chilarenſlaine ; 

And yet not:cur(e 2 Alas, poore 10 adreſſes 

His thoughes to.heavin; he worfhips God 8c age, [ 
The 
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The lively Faith that can retaine her God, 
May groane ; but ſeldome rave beneath the Rod, 

Bar what fayes Sathannow? The heage is broke, 
That fenc'd my Servant 7ob : Whar further Cloke 
For his uprighuneſſe hath he ? what pretence 

For his continued Love and Innocence ? 

Has notthy malice had her owne deſire > 

'Twas ſoundly putf'd; thy Puffs have blown the fire ; 
Gods tryals are like Bellowes : Sathan's Blower, 

Blowes out falſe Faiths,makes true ones blaze the more. 
True Lord ; His Fa#6 1s tough : But Sailes as well 
Can thrive withour, as live within their ſbe/ - 
Toſave a life who would not loſe fome sþin? 

Touch but his Horwes, O how hee'l draw them ind 
Sathan 1 give thy malice leave, be fee | 
To peele the Bovke, bur ſpare to touch the Tree, 
Feare not ye little flocke : T he greateſt ill 

Tour Foes can doe's to ſcratch ; They cannot kill. 

What now's th'exployt? Afﬀicted 1b docs lye, 

A very Hoſpitall of miſery: 

I thinke, that all che Y{cers that have bin 

In Egypt cur'd, are broken outagin 

In his diſtempered Fleſh ; yer ob is {tall 

The very ſame, nor charg'd his: God with il : 4 
A Faiththat lodges ina donble Breſt, (1 

May tend the touch;, None but true Faiths,theTeft : | 
If theſe be flawes poore man muſt (welter in, 

He needs a Forlda patience, not to fin. 


"nw, " 
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: 46. 
@nbauling Curres, 


[| Feard the world and I were too acquainted ; 

I hope my feares are, like herJoyes,bur painted : 
Had I not beene a Stranger, as I paſt, 

Herbauling Cerres had never bark do faſt, 


47+ 
0» DAVID, 


Tands it with State, that Princely David, who 
Did weerethe Crown, ſhould play rhe Harper too ? 
He playes and fings ; His glory ne'r diſdaines 
To danee, and to receive a Crows for's paines : 
Tis ne diſparagement, 'tis no miſpriſion 
Of State, to play before the Great Muſitian. 


48. 
On ABRAHAM. 


Tr words ont: Poore 4br'am muit be gon; 

Muſt take his 1/aak take his onely Son; 

The Son of his 4fe#ion; him, from whom, 

From whoſe bleſt /oy»es ſo many Kings muſt come, 

Ev'n him muſt 46br«'m ſlay, 46ra'm muſt riſe, 

And offer Iſaac a burnt Sacrifice, 

God ſcornes the Offals of our faint deſires ; 

He gives the beſt, and he the beſt requires. 

Abr'am forbeares to queſtion ; thinks not good 

Toreaſon, to adviſe with Fleſh and Blood ; 
Begs 
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Begs not young 1/aacks life, nor goes about 
Tobje& the Law of Murther , makes no doubt : 
He riſes,riſes early ; leads his Son; 

Haſts where this holy S[auzhter muſt bedone: 
Where God bids Goe, that very Breath's a warrant : 
We muſt not linger there : Haſt crownes the Arrant. 
His Servants muſt no further : They muſt ſtay : 
Private Devotion claimes 4 private Way : | 
They muſt abide with th' 4ſſe, whilſt th'aged Sire 
In t'one hand takes the Xnife - in tother, Fire : 
The ſacred Wood of Offring mult be pil'd 

On the young ſhoulders of th'obedient Childs; 

0 here mine eye muſt ſpend a teare to ſee ' 

T hee beare that Wood, great God, that, ſince, bore Thee : 
Miſtruſtleſſe 1/aac ſeeing the woed, the fire, 

The ſacr;ficing Knife, begins t'enquire, 

But where's the Sacred Lawbe, that muſt be flainge »' 
Reſolved _A4bre'm (leſt the fleſb ſhould gaine 
Too much of Nature ) ſayes nor, T hou my Sor 
CArt he. but, The Almighty —_ 5 one : 
Where God commands, tis not enough t effctt, 

But we muſt baulke th'occaſion of neglett. 

The faithfull .Abra'm now erects an Altar : 
Orders the wood : what rongue can chule bur falrer, 
To tell the reſt 2 He layes his hands upon 

His wondring 1/aac, binds his onely Sos : 
He layes him downe, unſheatlys his Prieſtly knife : 
Up-.heaves his arme, to take his 1/aacks lite : 

True faith is ative. : Covets to proceed 

From thought to attion ;, and from willto deed : 
Before the ſtrengrthned ſtroke had timeto fall, 


A Sudden voyce from Heay'a cries hold : Recall _ 
2 4 


PY 
—_— 
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Thy threaaning Arme, and ſheath thy holy Knife, 

T hy Faith has anſwer'd for thy Taac's life ; 

Touch not the Childes thy Faith « throughly fbowne, 

T hat has not ſþar'dthine ewne, thine oxely Son : 
How. eafie is otr God, andliberall, who 
Counts irasdone, what we have will codoe! 


49. 
0» Cenſorio, 


$—lowr takes in hand, by ſharp reproofe, 
Ta mend his Brothers error,and'to ſhuffe 
His darkned Flame; and yet Cenſorio's crimes 
Are rankr among the fouleſt of the Times : 
Let none preſume, Cenſorio, to controule 

Or top the dim {ight of anothers Soule, , 

If not more purethen him, that is controll{'d : 
The Temple-Snaffers muft be per fett Gold, 


50. 
On Mordecay aud Haman. 


Wo Steeds appointed were by Hawans hand, 
4 Theane at Graſſe ; Theother Steed did ſtand 
In Perſia's Maes : The former was providing 
For <Mordecay-: the laſt for Hamans riding : 
Bur ſince, in order , laſt thingsprove the worſt, 
Hemans ambition drove him to the Firſt : 
But ſee, proud Hawans prouder Steed did caſt 
His glorious rider, whileſt the ew firs faſt : 
What.matter Henman ? Fortune, though no Friend 
Of thine, firſt-broughr thee to thy 1owrneys end. 


c 


_ 


————  — PEST” 
—— <> — —_—_— — — 
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— —_— LAGOS AS i 
——_— 
th. 2 
CT ———— 


5t, 


On three Fooles. 


TH Wiſe man ayes, It « aWiſe mans part, 
To keepe his tongue cloſe pris ner in his heart g 
If he be then a Foole, whoſe thought denies, 
There &« 4 God, how deſp'rately unwiſe, 
How more then Foole is he, whoſe language ſhall 
Proclaime in publike, There's uo God at all! 
VW hat thenare they, nay Fooles, in what degree, 
Whoſe Aftions ſhall maintain'c > Such fooles are we. 


52. 
On miſerable Man. 


Dam,the higheſtpitch of perfet Nature, 
Andlively image of his great Creator, 
Declin'd his God, and by one finfull Deed, 
Deſtroy'd himſelfe, and ruin'd all his ſted- 
How wretched,then,how deſp'rate's our Condition, 
Whoſe ev'ry minute makes a repetition 
Of greater ſins, againſt both light of Nature, 
And Grace, againſt Creation and Creator ! 
Alas ! we claime not by deſcent, alone, 
Burt adde by hourely purchaſe of our owne : 
There is no breachof Loyalty, no fin 
We are imperfect, andunpradti'sd in ; 
Shall not a world of ſ#»s bring ruine, then, 


To oe; when one ſin ſlew a world of men? 
Wo \I'wo 
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53- 
On Mans two Enemics, 


& Haw potent Enemiesattend on Man 

T'one's fatand plump; The other leane and wan; 
T one fqunes and ſmiles ; The orber weepes as faſt ; 
The firſt Preſumption is; Deſpaire, the laſt : 

T hat feeds upon the boenty of full Treaſure ; 
Brings jolly newes of Peace, and laſting pleaſure - 
Thi feeds on want, nnapt to entertaine 

Gods Bleſiings : Finds them ever in the waine - 
Their Maxims difagree , Bur their Concluſion 

Is the ſelfe ſame : Both jump in Mans Confuſion - 
Lord, keepe me from the firſt, or elſe, I ſhall 
Soareup and melt my waxen wings, and fall : 
Lord, keepe the ſecond from mes leſt I, then, 
Sinke downe ſo low, I neverriſe agen : 

Teach me to know my ſelfe, and what I am, 

And my Preſumption will be turn'd to ſhame - 
Give me true Faith,to know thy dying Son, + 
What Gronnd has then Defaire to work upon ? 
T'avoid my ſhipwrack upon either 5helfe, 

O, ceachme, Lord, to know my God; my ſelfe. 


54+ 
On Qucene ESTER» 


Prixceſſe, had thy chance not beene, 
Tobe a Captive, thou hadſt bin no 2ueene - 

Such is the Fortune, our Mfortune brings ; 

Had we not firſt bin ſaves, wad ne'r been Kives. 
Have 
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>». 
On Slanders. 


H Aveſland'rous tongues bin buſie to defame 
The pretiovs 0yatment of my better name? 
Or hath cenforious baſenefſe gone abour 
With her rude blaſt ropaffe my Taper out? 
They have: Andlet their full mouth'd befowes puffe; 
Ic 1s their Breath that ſtinks, and not my Snuffe - 
I, let them ſnarle and burſt, chat I may ſmile, 
Doe, let them jerk, and I will laugh the while : 
They cannot ſtrike beyond my patience; No, * 
Ile beare, and take it for an Hoxour too ; 
Theheighet that my Ambition ſhall flye, 
. Is only to deſerve their Calummny : 
O, what a Judgement 'twere, if ſuch as they 
Should but allow my A#0ws, and betray 
My'endangered name, by their maligne applauſe, 
Togood @pinien, That were a juſt Cauſe 
Of Griefe indeed! bur to be made the Story 
Ofſach baſe tongues, it is my Crowne, my Glory - 
I, let them ſpend their Puff againſt the winde, 
And bark againſt the Mooxe, till they be blind, 
And weary ; Let their malice not forbeare 
To banle at Innocence, to wound and teare 
An abſent name, whilſt their unhallowed tongues 
Make me a glorious Martyr in their wrongs: 
I beg ne Favour : Nay, my hearts deſire 
Is ſtill to be calcin'd by ſuch a Fire : 
Thar, inconclnſion, all men may behold 
A taire gilt Counter from a Crowne of Gold, 

O 2 Great 
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Great God, I care not this, how foule I ſeeme 
To Mas ; May I be faire in thy efteeme : 

It matters not how/ ight I ſeeme tobe 

To thebaſe world, ſo I be weight to Thee. 


56. 
On NABVCHADNEZZER. 


Hat lucklefſe Accident hath bred ſuch ods 
Berwixt great Babels Monarch, and his Gods, 
That they ſo oftdiſtarbe him, and affrighr 
His broken ſlumbers with the Dreamesof night! 
Ales, what hath this Princely Dreamer done, 
That he muſt quit the Glory of his Throne, 
His Royall Scepter, his Imperiall Crowne ? 
Maſt be expeld his Howour,and come downe 
Below the meaneſt S/2ve, and, for a Seaſon, 
Be banitht from the uſe, the Att of Reaſon ? 
Muſt be exil'd from h»maye ſhape, and chew 
The cudde, and muſtbe moiſtned with the dew 
Of heav'n ; nay, differ in no other thing 
From the bruit beaſt, but that be was a K ing ? 
What ayle thy Gods, that they are turn'd fo rough, 
So full ofrage? what, had they meat enough 
To fill their golden ſtomacks 2 Was thy knee 
Bent o't enough? what might the reaſon be ? 
Alas, poore harmlefie things ! it was not they ? 
"T'wasnot their wills: I dare be bold to ſay 
They knew itnot : Ir was not they that did it; 
They hadnopow'r toad, or toforbid it : 
Deſerv't thou nor, Great King, the ſtile of Beaſt, 
Toſerye ſuch Gods, whoſe Deirics can digeſt 


Their 
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Their ſervants open wrongs? that could diſpenſe 
With what they'ndure, withour the leaſt offence 
Tlaſtrioas Beaſt, me thinks thy betrer'd ſtate 

Has nogreat reaſon to complaine of Fare : 

Thou art more neereto him thoudidſt adore, 

By one degree, then cre thou wert before: 

'Tis ſome promotion ; That there islefſe ods 
Betwixt thy Nature, and thy ſenſleſſe Gads. 


ut ſ#ſ wes 


57 
On PARTIO. 


Aſt thou forſaken all thy $7»zes, but One? 
Belceye it, Pertio, Thiaſt forſaken None. 


59, 


On I gnorance. 


72> greateſt Friend Religion hath t'adyance 
| 4 Herglory's unaffected /gnorance - 

The burning T aper lends the faireſt light, 

And ſhines moſt glorious, in the ſhades of nicht. 


59+ 


Ona great Battaile, 


VWW Hen my rebellious Fleſh doth diſagree 

With my reſiſting Spiriez me thinks, I ſec 

Two mighty Princes draw into the Feld, 

Where one mult winthe Day ; the other, yeeld: | 

They both prepare ; Both ſtrike up their 4larme? ; 

Both march; Both well appointed in their Armes; 
on They 


Divine Fancies. Ld B. LL. 


They both advance their Banners : T one diſplayes 
A bloody Croſſe : The other Coloursblaze 

A Globe terreftriall : Nature carries one, 

And Grace theother : Each by's Enſigne's knowne 
They meer, encounter, blowes exchange for blowe;. 
Dart is recurn'd for Dart : They grapple, Cloſe ; 
Their Forcune's hurryed with unequall Sales, 
Somtimes the Croſſe ; ſomtimes, the Globe prevyailes, 
We are that Field; And they that ſtrive to win us, 
Are God and Sathan; Thoſe, that warre within us, 
The Fleſh, the Spirit : No parting of the Fray, 

Till one ſhall win : the other, Ioſe the Day : 

My God, O weaken this rebellious Feſb, 

That dares oppoſe : O, quicken and refreſh 

My dull and coward Spirit, that would yeeld, 

And make proud Sathan Maſter of the Field: (good 
Deare Lord, the Field's thy owne; thou thoughtſt it 
To purchace't with my dying Saviours Blood : 

Tis thine, Great God,by tirle,and by right , (fight ? 
Why ſhould thou queſtion, what's thy owne, by 
Lord, keepe poſſeſſion thou, andler th'accurſt 

And baſe 7 ſurper doe his beſt, his worſt, 


6G. 
On the World, 


Tt! World's an 7zne; and I,her Geeſt, 
I eate,I drinke, I cake my Reſt : 

My Hoſteſſe Nature, do's deny me 
Nothing, wherewith fhe can ſupply me : 
Where, having ſtayd awhile, I pay 

Her laviſh Bifs, and goe my way. 


Away 
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61. 
On the Sabbath. 


> Harm. my thoughts: Away my words, my deeds , 
Away, whatevernouriſhes and feeds 

My fraile delights : Preſume not to approach 
Into my preſence ; dare not once t'encroach 
Upon the hallowed Temple of my Soule ; 

Ye are not for this Day, y'are all too foule: 
Abide ye with the Aſſe, till I goe yonder, 

And cleave the 1/a«c of my heart in ſander : 

I muſt goe ſacrifice : I muſt goe pray, 

I maſt performe my holy wowes, to day : 
Tempt not my tender frailty - 1 enjoyne 

Your needfull abſence ; y'are no longer mine : 
Bur if it may nor be, that we muſt ſeyer 

Our yoakr affeQions, and not partfor ever ; 

Yer give me leave, without offence, to borrow, 
Atleaſt, this day, alchough we meet to morrow, 


62. 
On Prayer. 


JN all our Prayers, th'Almighty do's regard 

The Judgement of the Ba#axce, not the Yard - 
He loves not Words, but Matter , 'Tis his pleaſure 
To buy his Wares by Weight, and net by Meaſare. 


Findſt 


On OT ———— 
. 
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63. 
OnFliDO, 


| thou no comfort in this fickle Earth ? 

No Joy atall? No 06je# for thy Mirth> . 
Nothing but Sorrow? Nothing elſe, but 70z/e? 
What, doe thy dayesſhew nothing, worth a ſmile 
Doe worldly pleaſures no contentment give? 
Content thee, Fias, Taft not long toliye, 


64. 
On CHARISSA 


\ © thon,Chariſſa,wiſh thy fortuxes better 
Then, by thy «Z,to make thy God thy debter? 
Ile teach thee how to doe't : Relieve the prove, 

And thou mayſt ſafely ſer iton Gods Score, 


6 Jo 
On Raymond Sebund. 


(| Wonder, Rayword, thy illuſtrious Wit, 
Strepgthned with ſo much /earnine,could comic 
So great a Folly, as to goe abour, 


By Natures feeble /ight,to blazen out (Men 


Such Heav'n-bred Myſ'ries, which the hearts of 
Cannot conceive, much lefſe the darkned Pex 
Expreſe ; ſuch ſecrets, at whoſe depth, the 2 wire 
Of bleſſed Angels tremble, and admire : 

Could thy vaine-glory lendno eaſfjer taſk 

Tothy fublime 4:rempr, then tounmaſk 


The 
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The glorious Tr:»ity,whoſe Tri-une face 
Was ne'r diſcovered by the eye of 2race, 
Much lefle by th'eye of Nature, being a ſtory 
Objected only to the Eye of Glory ? 

Pur ont thy light, bold Raymord,and be wile; 
Silence thy tongue, and cloſe thy'ambirious eyes : 
Such heights as theſe, are Subjects far more fit / 
For holy Admiration, then for Wit. 


66, 
On Simmnes, 


MY Sinnes are like the hayres upon my head, 
And raiſe their Asdt to as high a ſcore; 
In this they differ , Theſe doe dayly (hed, 

But, ah, my ſizes grow dayly more and more : 
If, by my hayres, thou number out my ſens, 
Heay'n make me 6/4, before that day begins, 


67. 
Onthe Goſpel. 


OO. Goſpel thrines the more by forrein Zarres x 
It overcomes in outward oppoſition : 
But O, it ſaffers ſtill, in Civill Warres, 
And loſes Honour by a home-diviſion : 
If thou aſſiſt, I care ner, Lord, with whom 
I warre abroad, lo I have peace at home, 


P Lord, 


98. 
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68. 
On the dayes of Man. 


1.2%, if our dayes be few, why doe we ſpend 
Andlavifh them unco ſoevill an end ? 

Lord, if our dayes beevill, why doe we wrong 

Our ſelyes, and Thee, ro wiſhour Day ſo long ? 
Our dayes decreaſe ; bur,ſtill, our evils renew; (few, 
Great God, we make them evi, Thou mak'ſt chem 


69. 


of On $118ts. 
'} So 


M Y-Stnnes arelike the Sands upon the ſhore 5 
Which every Ebbe layes open to the Eye ; 
In this they differ ; Theſe are cover dore 
With ev'ry Flood; My francs (till open lie : 
If thonwHrc.make mine Eyes a Sea uf feares, 
O, they will hide the finnes of all my yeares. 


70s 
On Kain and David. 


cir Sins were equall ; Equall was their gnile : 

& They both commicted Homicide, Both pile 
Their Brothersguiltles blocd : Nay,of the ewaine, 
The firſt occaſion was lefle foule; in K air - 
'Twasfitely K airs Murther was in heate 
Of blood; There was no former grudee, no threat : 
But Davids was a Plot ; He tooke the life 
Ofpoore Yriah, to enjoy his Wife : 

Was 
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Was 1«ſtice equall > Was her Balance ev'n? 

Kain was punitht: David was forgiv'n : 

Both came to tryall : But good David did 

Confeſſe that Sinne, which curſed Kain hid : 

Kain bewail'd the puniſhment , wherein, 

His Sinne had plung'd him : D avid wayles his Sp : 
It I lament my ſnnmrs ; Thou wilt forbeare 
Topwnifb, Lord; or give me ſtrength, tobeare. 


71. 
00. PLAVSVS. 


P Lanſus of late, hath rais'd an Hoſpital, 
Repair'd a Church; Founded a Coltedge-Hall : 
Plauſus hath built a holy Temples, vow'd it 
To God : Eres a Schoole and has endow'd it : 
Plauſus hath giver, through his abundant pity, 
A Spittle to the blind, andlame o'th'Citry : 
Plauſus allowes a Table for the poore 
O'ch'Pariſh ; beſides thoſe, he feeds at doore : 
Plauſus relievesthe Priſons ; Mends the Wayes ; 
Maintaines a Le&ure, on the Market dayes : 
Plauſus, in briefe, for bounty beares the Be/!; 
Plauſus has done much Good; but nothing, ek. 


72. 
On Sinnes. 


Y Sinnes are like the Starres, within the ſkies; 
In view, in number, ev'n asbright, as great: 
In this they differ : Theſe doe ſer and riſe; 
But ah, my Sinnes doe 7jſe, but never ſets : 
P 2 Shine 


100 


Divine Faricies, Lis Il, 


"Shine Sunneof gior3,a0d my ſinnes are gone, 


Like twinkling S:arres, before the riling Sunze. 


73: 
On change of Weathers, 


'ANd were it for thy profic, to obtaine 

All Sunſhine ? No viciſlitude of Raine ? 
Thinkſt chou, that thy laborious Plowgh requires 
Not Winter frofs, as well as Summer fires ? 
There muſt be both: Sometimes theſe hearts ofours 
Maſt have the ſweet, the ſeaſonable ſhhowres 
Ofzeares ; Sometimes, the Froſt of chill deſpeire 
Makes our deſired ſunſhine ſeeme morefarre - 
Feathers that moſt oppoſeto Fleſh and Blood, 
Are ſachaz helpe to make our Harveſt gonad : 
We may not chooſe, great God ; Ic is thy Tak - 
We know not what to have ; nor how to ak. 


74- 
On PROSPER. 


T Ake heed, thau profp'raus /in»er,how thon livk 
In Sinne, andrhriv'ſt ;- 
Thou, that do'ſt flouriſh in thy heapes of gold, 

And ſummes untold; 
Thou, that hadſt never reaſon to complaine 

Of Croſſe, or paine, 
Whaſe poaffliched Conſcience never found. | 

. 1, Nar Chack, nor Wound. HOT 
Beleeve it, Proſper, thy deceicfull Leaſe : | 
Allowes theeneithesr weak, nor oy, not Peace. + 
gn. 9 Thy 
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Th den heapes arenothing but the price 

Thy Flattering pleaſures, and thy ayrie Joyes, 
But painted Toyes ; 

Thy peacefull Conſcience is bat like a Dogge, 
Tyed ina Clogee ; 

Beleeve it Proſper, thy deceitfull Leaſe 

Allowes thee neither Wealth, nor 1oy, nor Peace : 


Thy heapes of Gold will ſtand thee in no ſteed, 
Ar greateſt need 

Thy Empty Pleaſures, will convert thy laughter, 
To groanes, hereafter, 

Thy filent Conſcience, when enlarg'd, will roare, 
Andrage the more : 

Beleeve it, Proſper, thy deccitfull Leaſe, 

Aﬀeords thee neither Fealth, nor 10y, nor Peace. 


75. 

f , 0» the Sight of a Plague bill, 
Fe thouſand in « weeke, in one poore City ? 

Becauſe it was thy Pleaſure, *rwas nopity ; 
Why ſhould thou pity us, JuſtGod, when wo 
Could never finde a time to piry thee ? 
Thou never ſtrik'\twichoutareaſon why, 
Nor often; then : We eafily caſt our eye 
Upon the puni/hmere, bur blindetorh” in, 
That farre tranſcends the jadgemey? it callsin : 
O, if the weekly Bis of our Tranſgreſſion 
Could but appeare, and make as deepe impreſlon 
In-our ſad hearts, ro make our hearts but know 


As great a ſorrow, as our Plague-bifls doe ;, 
P y No 
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No doubr, no doubt but Heav'ns avenging hand 
Would turnea Stranger toour proſp'rons Land : 
O, if thatweekly Cetalogue of Sin | ; 
Could, with our City B:/sbebrought butin, 
And becompar'd, wee'd think our B:/5 not high, 
But rather wonder there are men, to aye, 


76. 
On Theaters. 


> dayes were made for work ; the ſeyenth,for ref, 
I read of none, that Heay'n ordain'd for Play , 
How have our looſer Theaters tranſgreſt 

The Decalogue, that make it eviry Day » (ſhame; 
Me thinkes that they ſhould change their Trade for 
Or honour't with a more laborious name, 


LL i 


77s 
On Players and Ballad-mongers, 


Ot merry Ballads, and laſciviow Playes 

Are mnch alike: To common cenſure, both 
Doe ſtand or fall ; T'one ſings; the other ſajes ; 

And both are Fripp'riesof anothers Froth : 

In ſhort; They'r Prieft and Clark of Belials Altar ; 
Tone makes the Sermon; T'other tunes the ?ſalter. 


Our 
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28. 


On God and the King. 


Ou God and Prince ( whom God for eyer blefſe ) 


Are both, in Mercy, of a Conſtitution; 
Both ſlow,rtill meere neceſlity ſhall preſſe, 
To pur their pexall Lawes in Execution : 
And marke, How ina like ſucceſſe they joyne ; 
At both we grumble; and at both, repine, 


79- 
On the life and death of Man. 


"THe life of Man is but th'imperfe& Story 

Ofhis Adventure,towards future Glory; 
For death to finiſh : Who wall ſticke to ſay, 
A glorious Ev'z foretells a glorious Day - 


0, 
On FOX. 


Here was a time,(wo-worth that heavy time) 
| & When rav'nous Foxes did devoure the prime, 
And choice of all our Lambs : But Heavy'n did raiſe 
A more ingenious Fox, in after dayes, 
Whoſe high immortall Pex redeem'd their breath, 
And made thoſe Lambs revive, in ſpightof death : 
To ſee, how mutuall Saintly Favours be ! 
Thou gay'ſt them life, thatnow give life to thee. 


The 


Divine Fancies. Lis. ll 


I, 
On the Booke af Common Prayer, 


TH Booke of Common Pray'r excels the reſt, 
For Pray'rs that are molt Common are the beſt, 


82, 
To MYVND ANO, 


Oldſt thou Mwnaano,prove too great, too irong 
For peeviſh Fortunes angry brow to wrong? 
Reneunce her power: Baniſh Forruxc hence, 
And truſt thee to the hands of Providexce , 
The pooreſt heart that ever did importune 
Heay'ns aid, is farre aboye the frownes of Forture, 


83. 
On Romes Sacrifices, 


T cannot be excus'd : It isa wrong 
Proceeding froma too-too partial tongue, 
To ſay, The profer'd ſervice of falſe Rome 
Had ne good ſayour,and did never come 
Toth' gates of Heay'p; Fie,poore Rewe's belyed; 
For whenour Troypes of glorious Martyrs dy'd, 


In that warm age, who were their Priefls * By whom 


Was their blood ſhed? Was't not by holy Rome ? 
Such ſweet Perfumes, I dare bebold cofay, 

Rome never burnt before, nor fince that day : 

A ſweeter Incenſe, fave his dying Son, 
Heay'rrne'r accepted fince chisIy otld begun, 
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34. 
Onaadcad Man, 


T 18a comman uſe to entertaine 

The knowledge of agreat man, by his Trayxe-: 
How great's the dead. manthen? There's none that 
So backt with troopes of Fol{owers, as He. (be 


85. 
On Corner finners, 


Uch men are like to 0wles ; They take delight, 
To make the night their day;their dy,the night; 
They hate the Sw», and love dark corners beſt , 
But they ſhall houle, when day-6irds are at reſt. * 


36. 
On the Kite. 


M Arke but the ſoaring Kite z and (he will reade 

Brave rules for Diet, teach thee how to feede;z 

She flies aloft ; She ſpreads her ayrie plumes 

Above the reach, above the nauſeous fumes 

Of dang'rous earth; She makes her (elte a ſtranger 

T'inferiour things,and checks at ev'ry danger z 

At length, ſhe ſtoopes ; and,with a brave diſdaine 

She ſtrikes her Prey, and mounts her up againe z 

By her example, learne ro uſe the earth, 

And thou ſhalt find lefſe miſehiefe, and more mirth. 
| Q Formie 
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" 67. 
Ox FORMIO. 


T70rmio bewailes his fins, with the fame hearr, 
As Friends do Friends,when they'r about to part, 
Beleeve it, Formio willnot entertaine 


A merry thought, untill they meer againe. 


88, 
On boſome ſinnes. 


The glorious Congueft of a Boſome [in ! 
O, how th'ingenuous, fleſh will plead! abuſe 
The hei he of Wit, to argue, or excuſe : 
Acletgth, it yeelds : O, give it leave toſtay 
A yeare;'a'moneth'; a weeke ; ar leaſt, a day ; 
Andif' nor fo, yetletiny breaking hearr 
But hugg it once or twice, before we pare ; | 
Let me but take my leave, my thoughts ſhal bind me 
From the leaſt touch ; let me bur looke behind me: 
Nay fin, Gehe7-like, will have ablow 
At eanfed Naamans boxnty, ere ſhe goe. 


| = bl loath is Fleſb to yeeld! Urine to win 


89. 
On the Eccho. 


AN _Eccho*s nothing, but a forc'd rebound, 
Orairy repercuſſion of a ſoaxd, | 
Proceeding from ſome hollow place, well knowne 
To haye no Bulk, no Being.of her owne : 


Ir 
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KDE. 


Itisno ſubflance ; nothing, bat a Noiſe; 

An empty ſound; the pitture of a voice: 

Such is my Conrtly Friend, at my requeſt , 

Hee'l breath his ſervice from his hollow breſt, 
And Ecche-like for every word that's blowne 
Into his eares, returries me two,for oxe ; 

But when they come tothyTeit, alas they'r found 
More light then Ayre, meere ſhadows of a Sonnd 
Ie truſt my God; His bounty ſtill affords 

As many ateds, as my falſe Friends do words. 


99. 
On a Water-Mill, 


He formall Chriſtian's like a Water-m977 - 
Untill the F lcod-gate's open, he liesſtill : 
He cannot work at all ; he cannot dreame 


Of going : till his wheeles ſhall find the freame. 


91: 
Oz Paul and Apollos, 


Is not, what this man, or what that man faith, 
Brings the leaſt ſexe, roth'building of my faith; 
My eare may ramble, but my Conſcience followes 
No man : I'me neither Pauls, nor yet Apols's : 
When Seripture gold lies by me, isit ju 
' Totake up my Salvation, upon Truſt 
My Faith ſhall be confin'd co no mans Zifts ; 
Ile onely follow Pawl, as Pasl is Chrifts, 


Q 2 
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92. 
O08 MORYS. 


F a Foore timorous Hare but crofſe the way, 
Morw will keepe his chamber all the day ; 
What Evillportends it, Merus? It does ſhow, 

That HMorns « not wiſe, for thinking ſo. 
But Moras keepes his Chamber : There will be, 
Morus, one Foole the lefſe abroad by Thee. 


| 93+ 
On ſome Faiths. 


GCOme Faiths are like thoſe M;/s,that cannot grind 
Their-Corwe,unles they worke againſt the Wind,” 


94+ 
On the Temporizer,. * © «< 


E ſeemes to bea Hanof Warre; His ſfayle 
Being fill'd and. profper'd with afore-right Gale, 
Makes ſpeedy way ; and, with her Keele, divides 
The.ſparkling furrowes of the ſwelling Tides i” 7” 
Orif. Fg pid ſhouldſlack, or ceaſe toblow, 
Can makea ſhift to Tide it to and fro , 
Bur if it prove a Srorme, or. the wind croſſe, 
His wavering Bottome ſoone begins totoſſe 
Upon the troubled weves, withoutregard- 
Of either ſgare, or yer the Sea-mans Card; 
His prouder Courage quailes,& the rough weather 
Tranſports his wandring keel, he knows not whither; 
* A's Till 
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Till, after many a ruine-threatning knock, 
He's over-whelm'dor ſplit upon a Rock. 


95» 
On our ſinnes, 


| T is an Errour ev'nas foxle, to call 
Our ſinnes too great for pardon, as too ſmall. 


96. 
0n the Hypecrite. 


HE: like a Chriſimas Candle, whoſe good name 
Crowns his faire ations with a glorious flame, 
Burnes cleare and bright , and leaves no ground for 
To queſtion, bur he ſtinks ar going out; (doube 
When Death puffs out his F/awe, the ſnuff will tell 
| Tfhe were Waxe or Tefow, by the ſmell, 


97 
On Secret-mungers; 


H* that at Secrets, ſhall compoſe his aime, 

Is like the F/ie that ſports about the Flame ; 
He never leaves to buzze, untillhe brings 
Himſelfe toruine or at leaſt, his wings : 

And like a .d-{þ'rate Fly, though he has bin 
Once ſcorche, hee'lventureat.the Flame agin; 


Q3 
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99, 
@n 4 Flye. 


T=s San-delighting Fljerepaires at firſt 
Tothe fall Cup, oncly to quench her thirſt , 
Burt, oftentimes, ſhe ſports abour the Brink, 
And fips fo long till ſhe be drownd in rink : 
When wanton leyſare ſhall preſent thine eye 
With laviſh Cups, Rewember but the Flye. 


99 
On Scripture aud Apoerypha, + 


WY as the Scripture opens to mine eyes, 

| Iſee my Lord in's Bed : But when I meet 
Th' 4pocrypha arth'end, me thinks itlyes, 

Like his welt count'nanc'd Page,at the Beds feet ; - 
Who wears his Lords eld Clorhs,made lefle ; & ayes 
His owne 1»ventions in his Maſters Phraſe, 


I00, 
To my Books. 


HF comes 4 Critickez Cloſe thy Page ; 
T how art wo Subject for this Age : 
And cenſure, oftentimes, yee know, 
Will firike the Dove, and ſpare the Crow : 
But hold , Thy Guilt does not require 
That thou ſhouldſt larke, or yet retire, 
Bee 
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Be open as the Eye of Noone : 
And let Dogs barke againſt the Moone: 
Thou haft ns Luſter of thy owne, 

But what's deriv'd from Heawv'n alone. 
Feare not : Thy Heav'n-inflrufted Page, 
Will either pleaſe, or teach the Age. 


The end of the ſecond Book. 


FANCIES. 


Thethird Booke. 


EF. 


On old Wine and new, 


Ld crazy Casksare not deſignd 
to hold 
New Wines, nor yet new Veſſels, 
for the 01d : 
01d muſt, withold ; and »ew, with zew, be fill']: 
Elſe will the veſſels breake, and Wine be þilf'd : 
Theſe empty Yeſſels arethy heart and mine ; 
The Law and Goſpel repreſents the Wine : 
The new's the Spirit, and the old's the Letter ; 
_ Withreverence to the va The new's the better, 
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_— k congoe SD Ts Hang which wight afford 
A clerrer Ev/dence; then the Angels word , 
And hadic roo: Uncill thoſe t' :ings (hall come 
Topalle,his tairhleſic lips are ftricken dumb : 

Our blefſed #17219, art hen Salutation, 

Scem'd ev'nas faithles, on the ſelfe ſame faſhion; 
Her lips reply'd : And how can theſe things be? 
Hard Juſtice ! why hepuniſht, and nor fbe? 

The Reaſon's eafie to be riddeld ont; 

Hers wasthevoice of Wonder ; His, of doubs. 


Js 


On 4 Pidtare. 


Come Pifures, with a fore. rtgphr.eye, if ſeene; 
Preſent unto theview ſome beautious © BZ ucent ; 
Bar ſt- p aſide, and ir objects the ſhape, 

On this fide, of an 0w!c : on that, an Ape: 

Looke toll apon-che. world, It proves the Story, 
Andheauntious Pidure of th Aimghries Glory; 


But if chy change of Poſtnre leade thy.Gpht” © © 
From the fall view, toch' left band, or the right, 
Itoffers to thine eye; bur vainted Tayes, | 
Poore axiick Pleaſures, and decenfull loyes.. 


, 
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&+ 
On SERVIO. 


ms in Law : If Servio canot pay 

His Zawyers Fee, Serviormay loſe the dajz 

No wonder, formall Serviodoes tradge £ 
Sooft to Church: He goes to Bribehis Judge. x 


_- 


$, 
OnPETERS Cocke, 


He Cock crow'd oxce, And Peters careleſle eare 
Could heare it, but his eye not ſpend a tearez: 
The Cock crow'd twice, Peter began to creepe | 
To th'Fier (ide, but Peter could not weepe : 
The Cock crow'd thrice : Our Saviour turn'd about, 
Andlook'd on Peter 5 Now his teares burſt out : 
*T was not the Cock, It was our Saviours Eye. 
Till he ſhall give usceares, we cannot crye. 


6. 
On AMBIDEXTER« 


es keepe my Goods, my Name,they never fall 
- Into the Net of Amwbidexters Lawess 

Bar, for a Caſe, he ſeldome prayes atall ; 

Bur curſes, evermore, withour a Caaſe - 

I'de rather have his Carſes, all the day, 

Thengive his Conſcience the leaſt cauſe to prey. 
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To 
0nLazarns, the Damoſel, anda finner, 


| Maki come forth f why could not Lez'rvs plead, 
I cannot come, great God, for I am dead : 

Dam'ſell arife? when Death had clos'd her cies, 

What power had the Damſe//toarife? 

Sinner repent ? Can we as dead, in fin, 

As Laz'rus, or the Dam'ſell, live agin? 
Admir we could ; conld we appoint the hower 2? 

The Yoyce that calls, gives,and gives then the power, 


8. 
On S:1nne. 


H Ow, how am Tdeceiv'd ! I thought my bed: 
Had enrertain'd a faire, a beauteous Bride : 
©, how were my beleeving thoughts miſled 
To a falſe Beavty, lying by my ſide! 
Sweet were her Kiſſes, full of choyce delight: 
My Fancy found no difference in the »g4r. 
Ithought they were true /opes, that thus had led 
My darkned Soule, But they were falſe Alarmes;, 
Ithotzghr I'd had faire Kathel in'my Bed, | 
Bat Tixd bleare-ey'd Zeah in my armes : P & 
How ſceming ſweet is $i", whe cloarhd with Night; 
But, when diſcoyer'd, what a /earhd delight, 


RY 


"Tis 


Li B. III. ; Divine Fancies. 


T— —I— ——_— ———————- —— 


p———__” 


9. 
On Repenmance, 


Y Bos not, to Cry God mercy, or to fit 
And droope ; orto confeſſe, that thou haſt faild, 
Tis, to bewalle the i nnes, thou didſt commir, 
And not commit thoſe finnes, thou haſt bewaild : 
. He that bewailes, and not forſakes them too, 
Confeſſes, rather, what he meanes to doe. 


IO, 
On Man. 


An is a moving Zimbeck, to diſtiil : 
weet ſmelling waters z wherewithall fo fill 
Gods empty Bw4/e + Lord doe thou inſpire 
T7 nickning ſpirit 5 Pat in thy ſacred Fire ;, 
nilthen mine eyes Hall never ceaſe ro drop, . 
Till pr wo brimd thy Beitle, to the Top : 
: can doe nothing, Lord, till thou inſpire: 
m.a cold Limbeck, but expeCing Fire, 


IT; 
#1 the pyuring gut of onr hearts... 


T% eaſie to powe in : But few, I doubr, 

Attaine that curious Art,of paaring ont : 

Some pouxe their hearts,like ozle, thar there reſides < 

Others tk Try _ ſai paſſe. . 
thers, Like Vine; WHICH, t the ſubſtance 

Does leaveakinde of ſavosr in the Glaſſe 3 E: 


Oy 
» 
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Some pour their hearts likeailE,whoſe hiew diſtaines 
h neicher Swbſlanceynorthe ſext remaines : 


How w ſhall we pourethem;then; that ſwrel,nor water, 
Nor colour {tay ? Poure out your hearts like water, 


palica Rica rar iorggs 091) 
"_ 0003 7 " On 6 pri 
Go tel me ow, choſe friends, I LS and be 
My firme defence from ſach, as cruſt vet Thee, 


I 3 
0n the Hypecriie. 


HE like a Bu-ruſb, ſeemes {o ſmooth, wn nat 
Theeyeof Carocan diſttyaknot: 

Pill but the Batke, and rip his ſmoother ſkin, 

And thoaſhalefind him ſpungie, all within : 

His browes are alwaies ponderousas Lead, 

He ever droopes, and hangs bis-veloer head: | 

He waſhesoften; bur, if thon enquire". ' © ' 
Into his depth, his rootesare fixt in wore. 


TI 4. 
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8 Erviowonld thrive; and therefore, do's obay 
Gods Law, and ſhots vp Shop oth'Sabbath day: 
Servio would proſper inhis home affaires, 
Andtherefore daresnot miſſe his Dio-Prayres, 
Toxtrend, t to-Sez, and does implore ; 
h'e the might ſafely come «ſhore. 
Servis's 
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Servid'; in Suit, and cherefore muſt be ryed 1 
To Morning prayer,untill his Casſe be tryed : 

Servio begins to loatha Single life, 

And therefore prayes for a high-portion'd Wife : 
Servo would faine be thought religious too, 

And therefore prayes as the Religroms doe : 

Servio (hill prayes for-Profit,or Applauſe; 

Scrv:o will ſeldome pray, without a Casſe: 


I'5. 
0» the Devills Mafter-Piece; 


{ $-48 is the height the Devils Mr: can ſhow, 
4 To make Man proud, becauſe he is not ſo, 


16. 
On our Saviours Fiſhing. 


, 5. hoe as our bleſſed Saviour rooke in hand 
' Tobea Fiſher ; Markethe rule he keepes ; 
He firſt rors off a little from the Land); 
And, hy degrees, he {aunch'dinto the Drepes: 
By whole example, our Men. fiſhers hold 
The lelfe ſame courſe; They do the fame,or ſhowd, 


I7. 


On Mans greateſt Enemic. 


FYF allthoſe mbrrell Enemies.char take pare, 
(4r8.. 
Hee's- 


a} Againſt my Peace, Lord,keep me fromy: 
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18, MR OE 
On the Hypocrite, 


| HE like a Reed, that alwayes does reſide, 
Like a well planted Tree, by th'water fide z 
He beares noother fruit, but a-vaine bragge 
Of formall fanQtiry: Avery Flagge: 
Hee's round, and full of fabſtance,to the ſhow 
But hollow hearted, if enquir'd into : 
In peacefull ſeaſons, when the weather's faire, 
Stand firmes bur ſhakes, with eyery blaſt of Aire, 


:-+ 29, 
On the holy Scriptures.” 


VU did our bleſſed Saviour pleaſe to breake 
His ſacred thoughts in Parables ; and ſpeake 


In darke Ewigma's ? Whoſoere thou be 

Thar find(t hem ſo, they were not ſpoke to Thee: 
In what a caſe is he, that haps torunne 

Againſt a poſt, and cries, How dark's the Sunne ? 
Or he, in Sammer, that complaines of Froſt ? 
The Goſpell's hid to none, bue who are loſt : 

The Scripture is a Ford, wherein 'tis aid, 


An Elephant ſhall ſwim; a Lambe may wage. 


20, 
On Mans heart. 
Anepreſents my heart in 9re; 
'* Faire civill cariagegilgs it ore; 4Y 
IC 
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| Withaplezst&ye, he brings to-gold - | 
Thus changY, the Temple Baffavce weight; 
'Tfdrofſe remaine; the Towchbewrayesit ; 
AfﬀiQions F#1nace then refines it; - © 
Gods holy Spirirſtamps andcoynesit : 

No Coyne ſo carrant ; itwill gae 

For thebeft Fares, that Heav'n can ſhow, 


- Ae.;;:-1 
Os Drugkenneſſes 
Oſt Sins,at leaſt,pleaſe Sexſe; but this is treaſon 
Not only 'gainſt the crowne of Senſe,bur Reaſon, 


22, 
0234 Kiſſe, 


Pk fince our blefſ-4 Saviour was betrayd 
With a Zip-Xiſſe, his'Viearis afraid : 
From whence, perchance,this comon uſe did grow 
To kiſſe his tother End ; I meane his Toe. 


23. 
On the Alchymiſt. 


Tt patient Alchymift, whoſe vaine deſire, 
By Art, is to difſemble Natures Fre, 
Imployes his labour, torranfmate the old, 
And baſer ſabſtence into perfeft Gold : 

He langhs at unbeleevers, ſcornes and flonts 
Illicerate Cownſe/ ; neither _ nordoubts : 
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Hee's brovghr ppargs ſeckingrobe rich: 
Such isthe Eivilmaen.; thatby his even. - 

And levell ations hopes to merit Heaven, 

He thinks, by helpe of Nazere, to acquire, 
Acleaſt to counterfeit the ſacred Fire. _ . 

Of favin Grace, Copengrand to refreſh 

His baſe defires,and change his fone to fleſh - 

He ſpurnes at Counſell ; He derides and jerks 
Thoſe whining Spirics that renounce their works ; 
Till, roo much truſting to their doing well, 

In ſecking Heay's; they find the flames of Hell. 


27. 
0n the ten Lejers, 


Ten Lepers clenſed? And but one, of ten 
Returne the E/e»ſer thanks ? Ungratefull men! 
But Tes 1'th' Hundred? 'That's a Gaine that we. 
Receiye or Sue, yet oft deny it Thee. 
25, 
On the laſt Epigram, 


He" how am I deceiv'd, that ſpeake to thee 

Of /ntereſ{,when the purchaſe was in Fee ? 

Thou mad'{t acleane Conveyance to the Ten, 

And ne'r expectd'(t the Principe/{agen : 

Lord, we euſt.reckon by another Rate : 

They gave notone yeares Purchaſefor th'Zftate - 

Lord, how-we palter with thee! We pretend 

A preſent Paymear, till w'obtaine our Bad : j 
X Soy ; An 
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And then we crave, and crave a longer Day, 
Then pay in D7ib{es, orelſe, never pay, 


26, 
On the Boxe of Oyntment, 


y% no wonder, he, aboyethe reſt, 

Whom thirty pieces tempred to betray 

The Lord of Glory to his death, profeſt 

The Boxe of wymtment was but caſt away : 
He that dare mwriher at fo ſmall a coſt, 
May eas'ly think the charge in B»riell, loſt. 


27. 
On Mary and Judas. 


M Ary did kifſe him: lads kiſt him too, 
A Bur-boththeir aimes were cover din a wiſt; 
Both kifſe onr Saviour ; but their kiſſes doe 
Differ as farre as did the Parts they kiſt : 
There's danger ſtill, where double hearts doe ſteale 
The forme of Love, or weare the cloake of Zeale, 


29, 
Onoar Saviour and hu Vicar. 


ME thinks thy Yicer Ges'rall beares the Keyes, 
Andexecutes thy Place, with greater eaſe, 
Andin on Ivbile, enjoyes more mirth, ; 
Then thou,'my dying Lord, didſt from thy Birth, 
Alas: Thou hadit nor, wherewithall to fill 
Thy craving (tomack: He = Cates at will : 
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Thy empty Coffcrs had nosto defray 
Thy Tribute charges To bim Kings Tribue pay , 
Foxes have holes ; Thou hadl(t hor, whereupon 
To reſt thy wakefull head: He ſhorts in Doune : 
In (bort, Thy life was nothing bur the Story 
Of Poverty ; and his, of Ptiricely Glory : 
When tempting Sathan would have giv'n thee alt 
Thewealth and g/ory of the World, cofall 
And worſhiphimgatthy refafall, Lord, 
Thy Vicar mackeche Texpier at his word 1 
So came thy wants ſa great 4 ſogreat his ſtore z : 
The Vitar ſo rich ; the-Lord, ſo peeve. 


29”. 
On thegreas Prebate:: 


Cr Sviows Frenugrekit,« The propledes- - 
- The yery.lame tothee, great Prelate; too; i. 
Q, who wyeatebur ſach.anather Xifſe . | | 
Upon thy Zips, our Savieur had on his | 
| On ldolatry. . 
C An commonmadoeſle find a waxy only more 
Repugnant tothe very. Lawes of Nature ; 
Tharelit Greargis ſage thonldegere ' 171.1 7 
Thedtmſleſe Imageofs.ſenſuall ceaaret 1 L | 
If ſuch be G8dsz.if ſuch our helpersbe,. . | 
 Dywhatare Men'!' How more:then Beaſts are we ! | 
l {1 | : 
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31. 
Onthe Tables of Stoxe, 


f ſtony T «ble could receive the print 

Of thy juſt Lewes; Thy Zawes were writtenin'e: 
It could be hew'd,and letters grav'n thereon ; 

Sure, Lord, my Heart is harder then that fone. 


32; 


On Mans three Enemies. 


Tees three,that with their fiery Darts,do level 
4 Againft my Soule,the Por /d,the Fieſh,the Denil, 
Lord, give me patience, if not ſtrength ; Far there 
Are Three CatfiQ me ; I'm bat 0xe, to beare, 


* Js 
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V Hen Dinabs careles Eye was grown too laviſh 
'V V Toentertaine, Sech:w found time troreviſh: 
It no leſſe then ſulent invitation, 

Alrhongh weſcornethe fingto give th'oceaſyon: 

Sare Dinahs Refolation was tooſtrong, 

Or to 44wit, or Bot refoft a Wrong, 

And ſcornes toſtoope to the Adv/irers armes ; 

We often bkrne, imtending but to warme's : 

She went but out to ſee; Perchance, to heare 

What Laſt cond ay : What harme to lend an-care? * 
Anothers fin, ſometimes, procures our ſhames : 


It faines our Bodies ; or, at leaft, our Names, 
92 Mark, , 
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34» 
0n FlDO. 


Ark,whenthe goed man proſpers with his p/of, 
41VA Hee's ſtill envy'd; defpis'd, if proſper not ; 
The Wicked have no peace with God; And, then, 
How canſt thou, Fide, look Chave peace with men > 


35 
On JACOB. 


T Ow 14ceb's troop'd:: Laban purſues with one” * 
Great Troop;and Eſau meets him wich another, 
Labas reſolves to apprehend his Son: 

Eſau, tobe reveng'd upon his Brother :] 

Me thinks 1 ſee how Jacob nd ſap | 

Like Yertue with a Vice on either ſide 

Laban purſues him, to regaine his gods : 

Eſas, Yavenge his Birth-right and his Bleffing : 
What bope has 1«cob now ? 'Twixt both, 'tis ods. 
There will be either Death, or Diſpofſefing : 

God takes delight to turne our helper then, 
When all our Flo and hopes are paſt with men, 


Labax encounters 7acob : He requires 

His gods : And Eſas's neare at hand, by this: 
Laban's appeas'd ; and quenchrare £ſaw Fires ; 
T'one leaves him ; T'other meershim with a Ki//e; 


Taceb's m league with both : The Seule rhat fault 
Heve peace with God, has League with with all. 


Te 
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; 36, 
On Drunkenneſſe. 


FTi a Thiefe ; that, ofc, before his face, 
Steales Haw away, and layes a Beaſt in's place. 


37+ 
On4 Teniſ=Conrt. 


'An is a Teniſ-Conrt - His Fleſh, the Wat - 
The Gameſters God,and S474». Th heart's the 


The higher and the lower HaJz4rds are (Ball: 


Too bold Preſumption, and too baſe Deſpaire : 
The Rackets, which our reſtleſſe Bas make flye, 
Adverſity, and ſweet Proſperity : 

The Angels keepe the Cowrr,and marke the place, 
Where the Bll falls, and chaulk out ev'ry Chaſe -- 
The Line's a Civill life we often croſſe, 

Ore which, the Ba not flying, makes a-Loſſ - 
Detradtors are like Standers-by, that bett 

Witch Charitable men : Our Life's the Serr ; 

Lord, In this Cexfli&,in theſe fierce Aſſawits, 
Laborions Sathan makes a world of Faults; 
Forgive them Lord, although hene'r implore 
For favour : They'l be ſer uponour ſcore - 

©, rake the Bal, before it come toth'ground, 

For this baſe Court has many a falſe Rebound - 
Strike, and ſtrike hard, but ſtrike aboye the Live -- 
Strike where thou pleaſe, ſo as the Sets be thine. - 


Abe! 
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38. 
On Abels Blood, 


"AP was ſilent, but his /00d was ſtrong, 

Each drop of gailties#/aes,commandsa tongue, 
Artongue;that.oryes; 'Tis notatopgue,implores 
For gentle Audience, Tis a tongue that rores 

For hideous Yergeexce : 'Tis a tongue that's bold 
And full of Courage,,and that cannot hold : 

O, what. a noiſe my Bleſſed Sayigurs B/ood (loud! 
Makes now in heav'n | how ſtrong it cries ! how 
Bur not for Yengeance : From his fide, has ſprung 
A worldof d1ps;:Fromev'ry drop, a Toxgue. 


39. 
On the Memory. 

OesthycorrettedPrailey fill complaine 

4” Ofthy dilloyail Aew'ry 2 do'ſt retaine 

Nothing that's Good ; Andisthe berter pare 

Of what thou hear'tt, before icwarme thy heart, 

Snatchtfrom thy falſe Remembrance? Is the moſt 

Of whar'th'infpired Propbers retbtheeloft 

In thy unhoſpitable-eares? And nor 

To be recall'd? Quiteburied ? Quite forgot ? 

'Feare not: Thou haſt a Chanc'lowr in thy Breaſt, 

That keeps th'Exhequer and hoards upthe leaſt, 

The pooreſt ſumme No, no, thou-needft not feare, 

There's nothing will be loſt rhar's raken there : 

Thinkſt thou,/that thou haſt loſt thar piece of Gold 

That's dropt intoafairer Heape, untold? 
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Or canſt thon judge that Fer, clos'd abour 
With rak'd up Embers, 'cauſe not ſeene, isout? 
Gold, loſt in greater ſammes, is ſtill thine owne z 
And rak'd up Embers will, in time,be blowne (loft, 
To Flames : Beleeve't the Words thine eares have 
Thy heart will find, when thou ſhalt necd :hew moſt, 


40. 
On the Babel- Builders. 


Cure; if thoſe Babel-builders had thought good 

© BToraile their heav'n-high Tower before the Flood, 
The wiſer fort of people might deride 

Their Fol, and that Folly had falv'd their Priat ; 
Or had their Faiths bur enterpriz'd that Phot, 

Their hearts had finiſht what cheir hands could nor, 
'T was not for love of Heavy'n: nor did they aime 
So much to raiſe a Building ; as a Name : 

They that by Works ſhall ſeeke romake intruſion 
To Heay'n, find nothing but their owne Confuſion. 


41. 
0n Elan and Jacob, 


| 23 goes forth; ſtrives, with his owne diſquier, 

Topurchaſe Yer'ſon for his Fathers Diet : 

lacob abides at home z and, by his Mother, 

Is taught the way, how to ſupplant his brother: 

There's ſome that hunt, like Eſas, ſwear and toile, 

And ſeeke their Blefing by their owne Turmoile ;, 

Whilſt others crave affiſtance, and bewray 

Their wifer weekneſſe, in a —_ Way : mg 
3 
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O, if the Church my Mother will inſtruct me ; 

| Make ſavoury Meate, and cloath me, and conduct me 
Into my. Fathers 4rmes, theſe hands ſhall never 
Fruſt tothe poorenefle of their owne Exdevor : 
Bring I a Kid bur of my Mothers drefling, 
'Twill pleaſe my Father, and procure my Bleſing. 


hs. 


42. 


On feverall Sinnes, 


Groſſe Sinn. 


FP like a Show'r, which erewee cangetin 


Into our Conſcience, wets us to the ſkin. 
Sinne of Infirmity; 


$ like the falling of an April! ſhower ; 
'Tis often Raire, and Sun-ſhine, in an hower, 


Sinne of Cuſtome, 


FF along ſbewre, beginning with the Lighe, 
« Oft-rimes continuing tillthe Dead of Night. 


Sinne of Ignorance. 


13% a hideons Hit, that wets amaine, 
Thoughizappearc not in the forme of Reine, 
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Crying ſinne. 


Þ 13a ſudden ſhowre, that teares in ſunder 
The Cope of heav'n,8& alway comes with Thunder, 


Sinne of Delight. 


|þ like a fethered ſhowre of Snow, not felt, 
Bar ſoakes toth'very ſkin, when ere it melt: 


Sinne of Preſumption. 


Oes like $ wre of Hayle,both wet and wound 
' With ſudden death: or ſtrikes us te the Groxng. 


The ſin of fines. 


þ is a ſ#{ph'rows ſhower, ſach as fell 
Oa Sodom, ſtrikes, and ſtrikes toth' Pit of Hel. 


43- 
On theſe ſhowres. 


"Ca God! what Weather's here | Theſe ſoules 

Have ſtill the lack totravell in a ſhower : (of our 

Lord, we are cold and pirifully drenche ; 

Not a drie threed; And —_ Fier's quencht : 
2 
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Our very Blood iscold ; Our trembling knees 
Are mutudll Anvils; Lord, we ſtand and freeze : 
Alas we find ſmall comfort from the Zye 

Of Heav'n; Theſe ſhowring cl/onds,our ſins, doe fiye 
Berwixt rhe Swnand us : We dry no more, . 

Then if the S»» had giv'n his office o'r : 

Nay Lord; ifnow and then thoſe Beames do chance 
To breake upon's,and lend a feeble glaunce 

Upon our reeking ſoules, ere we begin 

To feele the warmth,w'aredous'd and drencht agin: 
In wat acaſe arewe | Onr nightly damp; 

And dayly forms, have fildour Souleswith Cramps, 
With wav'ring Palſeys,and our hoarſer tongues 
Candoethee ſervice, nor in Prayers nor Songs : 
OurTZeales are Agaiſþ z hot and cold : They bee 
Extreamely hot toth' #0r id, as co'd to Thee ; 

Qur Blood has got a Fever : Lord, it muſt 

Be ſer on fire- with every.wanton Luſt : (not 
What worlds of miſchiefes are there, that prevaile 
Upon our fainting Soules > Whar is't we aile nor, 
That Wer and Cold can bring ? Yet have no power 
To keepe us in, but dable in the Shower : 

Shine forth, bright.S#n of glory ; Be as feirce, 

As theſe eclipſmg Clouds are blacke; Diſperſe: 

And cleare them with thy ſtronger beams, that thus - 
Dare interpole bertwixt.thy Glory, and us : - 
Refle& on my diſtempered Saule., Refine 

This vap'rous Earth, this ſinfull Fleſh of mine, 
That,:tho-ſome.Drops muſt fall; I may have power, 
Shelrer'd by: Thee, ravoid the down. right Shower ; 
O tet my dabled rr ſtill retire 

To thee, and-warme her bythy:Sacred Frey 
mea ' 


That: 


my 
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That having ravill'd out ſome weary howers, 
She may arrive where's neither C/oads nor ſhoweys, 


44+ 
0n Dives and Lazarus, 


D Id ever Iudge more equally proceed” 
To puniſh /iz ? ſoright, in kind, andnature > - 
Poore La7'rw was refus'da Crumb of Bread; 
And Dives was deny'd a Drop of Water : 
Children are oftentimes ſo like the mother, 
That men may eas ly know the one,by th other. - 


45. 
Oy two Suitors. 


TS e Sonle is like aYirgivz for whoſe love 

Two jealons Saitors ſtrive : Both daily moye * 
For Nupriall favour; Both, with Lovers Art, 
Plead for the Conqueſt of the Virgins heart : 

The firſt,approaching, knockt, and knocke agin; 
The Doore being op'ned, at his entring in, 
Heblufh'd ; and(as yong baſhfull Lovers uſe) 

Is more then halfe difcouraged, ere he ſues: 

Ar length,thac love, that raught him wharto feare, . 
Gave reſfolution-to preſent her eare 

Wich what he hop'd, and in a lovers faſhion, 

H- oft repeates the Story of his Paſſion - 

He vows his Faith, and the fincere perfeCtion, 

Of undifſembled, and entire 4fe@ron z 

He ſues for equall mercy from herEye; 


And muſt have love, or elſe, for love, muſt dye : _ 
| ; of -=- His-5 
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His preſent meanes were ſhort : He made profeſlion 
Of a faire loynture, though but ſmall poſſeſtos : 
Andin a word, to make his paſſion good, 
He offersto deſerve her with his Blood : 
The other boldly enters : wich the ſtrong 
And ſiveer-lip'd Reth'ricke of a Conrtly tongue, 
Salutes her gentle eares : His lips dyſcover 
The amorous language of a wantort Lover - 
He ſmiles and faunes,and now and then lets flye 
Imperious glaunces from his ij _ Eyes 
Bribes her more orient eck with Pearl ; with charms» 
-Encloſing Bracelets decks her ivory Armes ; 
He boaſts th'extent of his Imperiall Power, 
And offers Wealth and Glory for a Dower - 
Betwixtthem both, the Virgin ſtands perplext 
The firſt Tale pleas'd herwell, uncill the next 
Was told : She lik'd the one,the other, Loth 
To make a choice : She could affe&trhem Bork - 
The one was Jocund, fall of ſprightly mirth : 
The other, better borne ; of Nobler birth: 
The ſecond ſa'de in a compleater faſhion 
I, but the firſt ſhow'd deeper wounds of Paſſion : 
The firſt was ſadly modeſt: Andthe laſt 
More rudely pleaſant : His faire lookes did caſt 
More am'rous flames; But yet the tothers eye 
Did promiſegreater Nuptiall Zoyalty - 
Thelaſt's more rich yer Riches, but for life, 
Make a poore V:dow, of a happy Wife : 
The firſt's E/t«re's bur ſmall, if not made good 
By Death : Faire /oyntures comfort Widewhood : 
Whom hall this Y:rgin chuſe?Her thoughts approve 
The laſt, for preſent wea{;h, the firſt, for love : 


Both 
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Both may not be enjoy'd : Her heart muſt (mother 
Her love to exe, if ſhe affe& the other, 

Ah, filly Yirgin, Is the choice ſohard 

| Inewoextreames? Can thy weake thoughts reward 
Two ſo uneqall, with a like reſpect ? | 
Knowſt thou not which to ſlight,and which Vaffe&t 
Submit tobettex judgement, and adviſe 

With thy beſt Fr:end : O cruſt not thine owne eyes: 
This /aft, that ſeemes ſo pleaſant, fo acute, 

Is but a ſlave, dreſt in his Lords old Suit - 

He bragsof glory, and of Princely Power, 

When he is kickt and bafiled every hower : 

The Treaſure that he boaſts is not his owne, 

He baſely ſtole it, and the Theft is knowne ; 

For which, he is arraign'd, condemn'd to th'paines 
Of death ; His ſentence is,to hang in Chaines : 

His plot's to bring thee in as deepe as He; 
Beleeve't,Itis thy B/pod he ſeekes, not T hee - 

The Bribes he gave thee, are but ſtolne : Fond G:r/e, 
Diſcard thoſe Bracelets, and diſclaime that Pearle : 
The firſt, whoſe oft repeated knocks did crave 
Admitrance, was the Lord to that baſe ſlave : 

His Faith is loyall, andas firme his /ow : 

To him, his life's not halfe fo deare, as thou : 

That wealth, that boyowr, that diſſembled power, 
Thar pleaſant Peſant offcr'das a Dower, | 

1s that faire Lords : Nor peace, norpow'r;nor wealth 
Can any challenge from him, burby ſtealth: 
Match there,. my Soule,and let thy ſacred Vowes 
Plight holy Contrats. with ſo-{weer a Spouſe : 
His left hand's full of zreaſure; And his right ; 
Ofpeace, and honowr,andunknowne delight : 


Hee']: 
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Hee'l give thee wealtb ; andin that wealth, content, 
For preſent meanes; And ( whenthy g/aſſehas ſpent 
Her lateſt Sand, that Time unrranſitory 

Thy dayes ) a Joynture of Erernall Glory, 


46. 


Onthe old and new Garment. 


Ne” Garments being brought, who is'tthat would 
Not ſcorne to live a Pris'ner tothe 01d? 

Yet though our bounteovs Saviour, at his coſt, 
Preſents us zew, we love the #/d ones moſt : 

Alas, they pinch us! O, they ſit reo trait! 

They are roo comberſome ! roo great a waight ! 
No, no ; the o/4 were roo too light,toogreat ; 

So we have eaſe, we care not to be neat : 
Liketyred Jades, our better wills repaire 

To a foule $:able,then t'a Rode that's faire. 


47 
On Mans Co-operation. 


V E arenot Blocks : We muſt expe& the Cal}, 

. And, being cal'd, muſt weve,and riſe withall : 
The Yoyce were needlefſſe, and as good be dumb, 
As, with the Call, notgive the pow'r to come : 
Deſerves he food, that thinks it vaineto gape? 


Chriſt takes his Spouſe by Coptra#, not by Rape. 


FM 
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P $-p former T ables of the Law were broken, - 
And left no Monuments of themſelves,noroke, 


43, 


On the old and new Tables, 


No Signe that ever ſuchthings were : But marke, 
The later were kept holy in the Arke : 


Thoſe Tables are our Hearts, Can we be bold 
To looke for new, and yet not breake the old? 


Or can the ruines of the old find place 
In th' Ark of Glsry,not repair'd by Grace ? 
Diſmount, O bleſſed Moſes, and renew 


Thoſe T«bles thou haſt broken,or make »ew. 


Vis 


49- 


 Ona Crucifixe. 


Hy not the P:Zere of our dying Lord, 
As of a Friend? Nor th#,nor that's ador d: 


' Does not th'Eternall Law command, that thou 
Shalt ev'n as well forbeare to make, as bow? 


Not to ſo good anexd? T'adyance his Paſtor ? 


The 
Take 


he 


old being wo what matter for the Fſbion ; 


ed: The pore 


Some loſſe, ſome pr , 
Not to a Civillend ? 


To deck our windowes ? Toradorne our Walls ? 
Shew- bread maſt not be common * And the Creſe 
Of holy Oyle admits no Civill uſe : 

No, no; the beauty of his P:Furelies 
Within ; Tis th'obje& of = Faith, not Eyes, 


f gold does often take 


ce, for the faſhions ſake : 
To garniſh Halls? 


Not 
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50. 
Onpraying 10 Saints, 


Qt -pray to $41nts 2 Is nat, the Warrant ample, 
Ni! Hoke with $cripture ? firengthen'd with exam- 
Djdnotthatſweltring Dives make complaint (ple ? 
For water? was not 4brabam a Saint ? 

Why ſhould Reformed Charohes then forbid it? 
'Tis trae: Bur tell me z whas was He,that did it? 


| 5I. / 
On Confefion, 


| 2 —— tels, That CMeves are about 

To weare away, when as our Lips breake out : 
In Spirituall Fevers, there's the ſame expreſſion 
Of Health, when ſipsbreake forthinto Confeſſion : 
But mark: Theſ® hopeſall ympromes neverdoc 
Confitme che Ague gore, but faireto gor 

They doe nat alwayes worke, what they portend; 
Confeſion profits wat, wnleſſe we mend. . 


19%, 82; 
Ou SOLOMONS Rejoyee, 


Fl ung man Rejoyce © VVhatjolly rgirth Here? 
Let thy hart cheere'threr' What delicious Cheare? 
In thy yawn days; Thy:Cates will reli ſweeter : 
Walk tby own wayes « Thy cares will paſſe the fleerer: 
Pleaſe thine ownhtart Carve where ithlkes thee beſt: 
Dees g6c.Andbes oytitl Guel 1 |: 
C V 


But: 


His. Dinar. 


Bat know withall, The Day will come, whereon' 

Thy Indge will doome thee for the deeds 1h aft done : 

O whara Feaft! © whata Ricknine's here | 

The Cates are ſweet z The Shat's.extreamely deare : 
Lord, I have been, andam a dayly Gueſt 

(Toooft invired)ar che:7ong wars Feaſt * 

The Reckning's great; Alchough I cannot pay, 

I can Confeſſe ,Grear God, before this Day, 

I had been dragdiorhe redeemlefle axle, - © 
Had(t thou nor pteas'd r'accepr my Saviours Bu/le ;; 
Lord, he muſt bear't I doubt: For I can ger 

Nor Coyye to pay, nor labour out the Debr : 

I cannot digge, my Joynrs are ſtarke and lame, 

But I can begge, although beg with ſhame; 

F have no Grace in begging, canreceive 

The firſt rzpwlſe : I have no Faith, ro crave: 

If th'enterrainements of the Feaſt be theſe , 

Lord give me Fame; take the Fraft that pleaſe, 


33» 
On Bread. 


Fa up that bit of Bread: And underſtand, 
What 'cis thou holdeſt;in thy careleſie hand » + 
Obſerveic with thy thoughts, and ic will reade thee 
An uſefull Le&ure, ev'nas weltas feed thee; 

We ſtirre aur Lands, or give directions howz 

But God muft fenda for the Plough : 

We ſowe our 8ee#e; Bur fowe our ſted in vane, 

If Heav'ndeny the firſt;thehater Raines, ' - (ceaſe 
Small proofe iri ſhowrs,if heav'nspleas'd hand ſhall 
To bleſſe thoſe CI TIIIEY vicheturog 
LO 2 e 


oo ata... : — —_————z____ 
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The tender Blades appeare, before rhine eye, 

Bur, wprefreſbi by heav'n, as ſoone they die : 

The infant Zeres ſhoot forth, and now begin 

To corne : But God:maſt hold his Aildewes in: 

The Harveſ*s come : But Elouds conſpire together 

Hands canot work,,tillheav'n ſhall clear the weather- 

At length 'cis reap'd : Berween the Bare & Furrow 

How many Offices poore Man runs thorow ! 

Now God has done his part; The reft we ſhare 

To-Manr His providence takes now the carc:. 

No, yet it is not ours : Fhe ufe alone, 

Not bare poſſeſſion makes the thing our owne : 

Thy ſwelling Barnes:havecrownd thy fall deſire; 

But heay'n, when Mows ſbould ſweat, can make the 

I, but the ſheaves arethraſhr,$ the heap lies- ( fires 

In thy full-Garmier, He'that ſent the Flies. © 

To Pharves-Courrt, can, with as great an eaſe, 

Sendthee more waſtto)| vermin if hepleaſe ;- 

Perchance 'cis grounded,kneded: and what though? 

Gods Cwſeis often remperd with the Dough, 

Beleeve'r = fruits of\allthy-coile, is 1ine, 

Uarill they be enjoy'd,as much as thine: 

Bar naw®thas fed thee : Isrhy forte arreſt? > 

Pcrchante; thy ſtomackdainey radigett. 
 Noyifheavins + any OA doe —— laſt 

From thefirſt Parrowtothever, 

Thy laþeur's loſt : The proper $5.5 thy travill; 

Without tharble fling; feeds no-mare then Greer 

Now waftfulkMan,thoumay'ft 9646-49 0) 


That Modell of: Gods P/eridenceand rhy 

Thatbitrof 8rced; Audif thy Dog hats: 
Uponrhylappo et nanfadegronFuns: { o* 
% "i; J 
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Of greater plenty be contemn'd and loſt ; 
Remember how-ir came, and what it coſt, 


$4 
On Faith and Reaſon, 


" Faith and Rtaſon, are the Soules two Eyes : 
Faith eyermore lovkes upward, and diſcryes: 
Objects remore, bur Reaſon can diſcover 

Things onely neare; ſeesnothing that's aboyeher; 
They arenot Matches; Often diſagree 

And ſometimes both axe clos'd, and neither ſee: 
Faithviewes the Sun, and Reaſon, but the ſhade 
Tone courts the Miftreſſi ;tother wooes the Mid 7 
That ſees the Fire; This, onely but the Flivt, 

T he irue-bred Chriſtian alwayes lookes a ſquint. - 


| 59 
On Carnall Mirth. 
Redeems his Peare, butwiths further fayles ©7 7 
Drinks in a Feve# : quenches Fire with Oyle. - ” - 


Lord;f thou ſtrike my Conſcience; and that, Me : 
Lwill expe&, and truſt no Friend, but Thee. . 


T 
* 


Va. 
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Ho ſeekes toquench hy helpe of Carnal frends 
Thoſe fiery Errants that the conſcience ſends, | 


Divine Fancis, | L.18-lll: 
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On Prayer. 


Rayer'slike a Yopony fuam'd from earth, thar flies 
To th' gates of Heav'n: Itneyerrots ith' ſkies : | 
If Faith and It be joyn'd, it will obtaine, 
And meltintoa firſt and later Raing , 
If Faith forſake her, and they pare in ſander, 
Ic falls in Thwnderbaits ; at leaft,in Thunder. 


57. 
7 OS AIG 


J Hat faichfull 4» by her Teares had done 
/ Defery 'dthe double daty of a Son; 

She was a double Parent ; pleas'd rodoe 

A double Office ; bere,and got him too : 


Thus Save! was ( It was lefſe ſtrange then rare ) 
Borne of her Body, _ byl her _ 


58. | 
anieitocks Opn 02 OY 


MI S00SEC!TOD 3031 JETS ths - 
Ne bſero giveto thee yche piſeiomore 
CE Po poSaty then 'twas 
; [1 wo hp 


. = "Y 4 PLAY 
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If 


- 
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39» 
0n my ſelfe. 


FE Righteous Ely was not vengeance-free, 
How ſhall I ſcape! He was a Saint, to me : 


| Nay, Lord, how would my heart and comfort faile, 


If I ſhould weigh thy Mercies in our Scale | 


60: 
' 0# Inſtification and Sanification. 


12d, thou haſt promis'd, 7» and for thy Chrilt,. 
Toſarf#ifie where ere thou 1uftifi ft - 
Lord, all my Evils are Iuſtifi'd in thee z 
Lord, let thoſe Evils be ſan&ifi'd rome. 


a 
| 61, 
; On Mans Love. 


WH" think we,Lord: on thee! & when we do, 
How feeble are our thoughts & ſinfull coo ! 
How baſely doe our crooked Soules engage 
Themſelves to Heav'n? We make thy Glory, Page 
Toour Salvation : Mans more ſervile heart 


Loves what he'd have thee, Lord,not what thou «rt « 


This is the very beſt of Man ; wherein 
W'are aptro think we.merit more, then fin, 
But there's abaſer Zove.: Our thiefe reſpets 
Have meererelation to-our owne Defer7s, 
Like Does we faunc upon our Maſters Laps, 
With dirty feet, and onely loye for Scraps, 


Bub 


CE 
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But there's a baſer yer : We love for feare, 
Finding, like Kai”, more then we canbeare, 
And, were it not for ſhame, our hearts would be 
As warme to Sathan, as, great God, to Thee : 

But there's a baſer yet : And baſer none: 


We loyethee, ro be loy'd of man alone: 


We force a Zeal: ; uſurpe the name of Pare; 

That we may fin morec/sſely, more ſecures, 

We love thee onely to abuſe thee, juſt 

As Whores loue Huſbands, but to cloke their luſt : 
How are thou martyr'd in our luſtfall Fires ! 

How made a Stale to catch our wilde defires | 


Lord, I will loveas farre as lies in me, 


Thee for thy ſcife, and all things elſe in Thee, 


62, 
On fliall love and ſervile. 


Hey'r not alike, although alike appeare : 
Tone feares for /ove: The other loves for Frere, 


63, 
On Grapes, 


T is receiv'd, That ſeed of Grapes being ſowne, 

Brings forth degenerate Cluſters, or elſe noxe : 
But Stocks being grefted prove a freitful Vine, 
Whoſe pleafing Berries yeeld agenerous Wine ; 
We are thy PR Lord; Theſe Grapes of our, 
By Natere, are degenerous and ſower ; 
Bur if thou pleaſe to greft ns, we ſhall beare 
Delicious fruit 5 which being preſt, ſhall cheare 


Dill, Dri 


7Y 


The hearts of Aneels, and that bleſſed Trine 
Of perte&t glory with their ſprighely Wine. 


64. 
On Ioy and Griefe, 


Ord, if my Griefes were not oppos'd with toy, 
They would deſtroy : 
And ifmy Mirth werenot allatd wich Sadneſſe, 
At wouldbe Madneſle : 
While ths, withthat ; or that, with this contends 
They're both my Friends - " 
But when theſe happy Warres doe chance to ceaſe, 
I hayeno peace : 
The more my earthly Paſons doe conteſt, 
The more my heav'nly Afeions are at reſt. 


65. 
On Doves and Serpents, 


VE muſt have Doves and Serpents in our heart, 
But how they muſt be marſhall'd there's the 
They muſt agree, andnot be farre aſunder ; (Av; 


The Dove muſt hold the wily Serpent under : 
Their natures teach what places they muſt keepe, 
The Dove can fe, the Serpent onely creepe, 


66. 
On Chriſt, andour ſelves, 


| Key a greater knowledge, then r'attaine 
The knowledge of my ſe/fe; A greater Gaine 4 
X | 


hen 
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" Thento augment myſelfe; A greater Treaſare 
Then tro enjoy my ſelfe , A greater Pleaſure 
Then to content my ſe/fe : How (light,and vaine 
Is all ſelfe- Knowledge, Pleaſure, Treaſure,Gaine , 
Unlefſe my better knowledge could retrive 
My Chriſt , unleſſe my better Gaine could thrive 
InChriſt, unlcfſe my better Wealth grow rich 
Iz Chrift ; anlefſe my better Pleaſure pitch 
Ou Chriſt ;, Or elſe my Knowledge will proclaime 
To my owne heart how ignorant [am : 
Orelſe my Gaine, ſoill improv'd, will ſhame 
My Trade, and ſhew how much declin'd Iam? 
Or elſe my Treaſure will but blurre my name 
With Baniropt, and divulge how poore Iam ; 
Orelſe my Pleaſures, that fo much /#flame 
My thoughts, will blab how fullof fores I am. 
Lord, keepe me from my ſelfe;,'Tis beſt for me, 
Never to owne my ſe!/fe, it not in Thee, 


67. 
_ On Mas, 


AZ our Creation, bat the 3Ford was ſaid, 
' And we were made : 
No ſooner were, but our falſe hearts did ſwell 
With Pride, and fell : 
How ſlight is Maz ! Ar what aneaſie colt 
Hee's madc and /off ! 


[ 
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68, 
On Death. 


Ve all are going tothe ſelfe-ſame Place 
We only diftcr in our Way, our Pace : 

One treads the common Roat of Age ! Another 
Travels, dire&ted by the hand of's Brother : 


. Some croſle the Waves, perchance the neerer way z 


Some by the winged Shaft that flyes by Day ; 
Some ride on Feavers ; others beat the hoofe, 
With horſes in their hands, and make a proofe 
Oftheir owne ſirenzth, Ochers more fairely pace 
On beas of Down , ſome ride a ſpeedy race 

On hot-mouth'd Serfets, emuleus for the Cup ; 
Some hotly mounred fiercely gallop up- 


- On ſpargalld Broyles, whoſe Frantick motions ſend 


Their haſty ſpirits rotheir 19urnies end : 

Some ride upon theracking Steeds of Treaſure; 
Others falſe. gallop on the backs of Pleafure : 
All journey forwards to the ſelfe-ſame Place z 
Some, the next way ; and ſome, the faſterpace 3 
All poſt an end; till beaten ont of Breath, 

They a!l arrive at the great gates of Death; 
Lord, in this com»men Roade, I dee not care 
What pace I travell, fo my ay be faire. 


69. 
On the life of Man. 


0) Life is nothing but a Winters Day z 
, Some onely breake their Feſt, and ſo, away : 
X 2 Others 


"gs Divine Fancies.” L18.1ll, 
— Others ſtay Dinner, and depart full fed, | 
The deepeſt Age bur ſups, and goes to bed : 


Hee's moſt in debt, that lingers out the Day ; 
Who dyes betimes, has lefle; and lefſe to pay, 


7O. 
* OnGodas Imaze, 


JZ was a dainty piece! In every part, 

Drawne to the life, and full of curious Art : 

Tt was as like thee as a ſhadow could 

Be like a ſ#bftence; There wasnone but would 

Have known-theeby't:There needed then noname, 
No golden Chara&#ers, that might proclaime 
Whoſe Pi&ure*rwas: the Art was ſodivine 

That very Beaſts did reverence, as thine : 

Bur now. alas, 'cis blurr'd the beſt that we 

Or they can judge, is this, 'twas made for thee : 
Alas, *ris faded, ſoyl'd with hourely duſt, 
Sullyed,and ſhadow'd with the ſmoke of Luft ; 

So ſwarthy as if that glorious face of thine 

Were tawnyed underneath the torrid Live 7 

How is thy P:Qure altred | Howill-us'd 

By ourneglets | How {lubberd! How abus'd | 

Her Cedar Frame's difioynred, warp'd and broke; 
Her curious T ablet's tainted with the ſmoke : 

The Objects both offenſive, and the ſavour; 
Retaining neither Beauty, nor thy Favour ; 

Lord, let not thy diſpleaſedeye forſake 

Thy handy-worke; for the bad keepers ſake : 
Beholdir ſtill; and what thonſteſt amiſſe, * — 
Paſte by : Thinke what it was z nat; what its: - hr f 
#7131140) | What 
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What though her beauty and her colours fade ? 
Remember ; O, 'twas like thee when 'twas made. - 
There js a great Apelles that can lim 

With thy owne Pezcid; we have ſought to Him : 
His ſkilfull hand will waſh off all the foyle, 

And clenſe thy Picture with his ſacred Oyle : 

Hee'l mak't more faire then *cwas; ar leaſt,the ſame , 
Hee'l mend the Tablet, and renew the Frame : 

Till then; be pleas'd to let thy Picture be 
Acknowledg'd thize : Twas made for none but Thee. 


TI. 
On the Penny, 


HE that endur'd the Tyrannie of Heate ; 

The Morning-(orrowes, and the Midday.{weat ; 
The Zveninz-toyle, and burthen of the D ay, 

Had bur his promis'd Penny for his pay : 

Others, that loyter'd all the Aorping ; ſtood 

Ith' idle Market, whoſe unpraftis'dblood 
Scarcefelt the warmth of labour, nor could ſhow 

A blufh of Action, had his Penny too. 

What Wazes can we merir,as our owne ? 


Slaves that are bog ht with price, can challenge none, 


Bat onely Stripes : alas, if Servants could 

Doe more, then bid,they doe bur what they ſhould; 
When man endeavours, and where heav'n engages 
Himſelfe by promiſe, they are Gifts, not Wages, 

He muſt expe : We muſt not looke ?'obtaine 
Becauſe we Ren; Nor doe we run in vaine : 

Our Running ſhowes th'effe&,produces none : 

The Penzy's giv'n alike to every one, 


p 4 2 Thar 
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That works 1'th'Y incyard - Equall price was ſhar'd 


T' uanequall workers; Therefore no Reward : 
Lord, ſet my hands a worke : I will not ſerve 
For Wazes, leſt thou give what I deſerve. * 


72 
On 4 Chriſtian, : 


He Generous Chriſtian muſt as well improve 
I'h' quality of the, Serpent, as the Dove z 
He muſt be Innocent ; affraid, to doe 
A wrong; And crafty, topreventittoo: , 
They muſt be mixr,and cemper'd with true love; 
An 0unce of Serpent, ſerves a Pound of Dove. 


7 3+ 
On Gods bounty. 


G29 freely gives; as freely wereceive, 
lt isnot, Doe ; but Aske, andthou ſhalt have. 
7 4+ 
On Sinnts, 


Y Sinnes are like to Mowntaires, that ariſe 

Abovethe Clouds &: threat the rhreatuing 5kies, 
Lord, give me Faith; and let that Faith be proy'd, 
Inleaying not a Hownaine unremoy d, 
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75s 
On the life of Man, 


A? honſand yeares,with God (the Scriptures ſay) 
Are reckon'd but a Day ; 

By which accompr, this meaſur'd Life of our 
Exceeds not much an hoxre 

The halfe whereof Nacuredoes claime and ke epe 
As her owne debt for (leepe : 

A full fxt part of what remaines, we ryot 
In more then needfull Dyer : 

Our 1»fancie, our Child-hood, andthe moſt 
Of our green youth is loſt : 

The :tt/e that is left, we thus divide; 
One par: to cloathe our Pride 

An other Share we laviſhly deboyle 
To vane, or ſinfulljoyes ; 

If then, at moſt, the meaſur'd life of Man 
Be counted but a ſþan, 

Being half d and quarter'd, and difquarter'd FO , 
What, what remaines for us ? 

Lord, if the Totallof our dayes doe come 
Toſo-ſo poore a ſummwe 

And it our ſhares ſo ſmall, ſo nothing be, 

Our of that Nothing, what remaines to Thee f 


76. 
On the Childrens Bread, 


Tix ſtrengthning Graces are the Childrens Bread, 


Which maks thy thriving Children ſtrong & able 
Honour, 


& 
h— 
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Honour, and Riches are the Crummes that feed 
The Dozges that Jurk beneath their Maſters Table: 
Lord, ifthy gracious pleaſure will allow 
Bat Bread, T'am ſure I fhall have Cr#mmes enow. 


TT 
on Truſt and Care, 


Ur Tr» in God, for Riches, neither muſt 
\LF Excl: our Care; nor Care exceed our Truſt, 


78. 
a RVSCVYS. 


Lliterate Ruſc#s heard Pedantize preach ; 
Admir'd the Church-mans learning, & commended 
Such things alone, that were above his Reach; 
But meanly lighted what he apprehended : 
Whar hinders then to think that Rnſcws hath 
Atleaſt the twy-light of a Baſtard F aith ? 


79 
On the receiving of the Lords Supper, 


M En take the Sacred Seales of their Salvation, 
As ſome doe Phyfick,nor for healih,but faſhion: 
The Day preceding, and the following Day, | 
There's none fo ſtri& ; none fo reform'd as they : 
They curb the fury of their wanton Ryor, 
And call their Surfers to a ſtricter Dye - 

The time expir'd, the firſt Afſaule that haps, 
Prevailes, and ſtrikes them toa worſe Relops ; 


G 


Like 
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Like Doggs to vemirs chey rerume agin, - 
As though they'ad paſt a Parent now toſin: 
Let ſuch Da-Chriftians, on the very top 
Of all cheir mirth, remember 19d Sop. 


$, 


On Faith, 


H'oft ſhaken Tree growes faſter at the root ; 
<4 And faith's moſt firm, that's ſomtimesutrg'd with 


(Donbr, 
81, 
Ou the Story of Man. 
THe word was ſpoke, And what was Notbing,muſt 
Be made a Chaos of confuſed Duff : 


The word was ſpoke: The Daft began to thicken 
To a firme Clay: The Clay began to quicken: 
The grofſer ſubftance efthat Clay thought good 
To turneto Fleſh : The moyiter turn'd to Blood : 
Received @rgazs': and thoſe Organs, Sexſe z 

It was itabelliſht with the Excellence 

Of Reaſon : It became the Height of Natore, 
Being ſampt withth'Image of the great Creator : 
Bur, Lord, that glorious Image is defac'd : 

Her Beauty's 6lsfled; 'andher Tablet's raz'4 : 
Th's Height of nacure'has-committed Treaſon 
Againſt it ſeife : declm'd both Senſe and Reaſon; 
Meere Flefb and Blood,containing but a Day 

Ot paintedPleafure;and CY Clay : os - 
$5.1 ole 
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Whoſe Moyſture, dry/d with his owne ſorrow, muſh 
Reſolve, and leave himto bis former Duſt; 
Which Duſt, the atter objeCt of our loathing, 
Small time conſumes, brings to his firſt Norhing : 
Thus, from this Norh:ne, from this Daft,began 
Thus Something, turn'd ro Duſt, ro Nothing ; Man. 


| 22. 
On ANANIAS. 


He: Land was his :'The land was his, alone x 
4A *T was fold, And now the Money was his owne: 
| The powreremain'din the Poſſeſſors hand, 

To keepe his money, or have kept his Land : 

But once devored ta the Churches good, 

And then conceal'd, it coft his /rfe, his blood : 

If choſe thargive, may not reſume aging 

Wirhout a Pwviſharm, without a Sin,  . 

Whar ſhall became of thoſe, whoſe unjuſt power 

Diſpoyles'the widdowed Temple of her Dower - 

Who take her Profics,and in ſtead of giving 

Exsrcaſc to her reyenues, make a living 

Upon hex way <> he ov and fall . 

Upon her Wants, bring mher Woal, 

While the ſuſtaines th'extreees of coldiand hanger, 

Tapamperup the fat 4dvesſon-meneer ; 

Whothruſt their Fleſb-booksin their thrifty Por, 
 Andonlyleaveherwhatthey yalne not: 

The whilſt her ſagred Prieffs;that dayly rread | 

Their ſlighted Corne, muſt begge their early Bread , 

Or elſe, be forc'd to purchaſe eaſie ſhares 

With che.deare proce af their ungranted#rojres x 

SW -- { Ley 
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Ler ſuch turne back their factilegions eyes, 

And ſee how breathleſſe 4nawas lyes : 

Beholdrhe Wagesthathis ſinne procures, C1 
That wasa Hove-hill, tortheſe :4/periaf yours: + - -* 
He tooke not from the Church : Did but conceale 
Some parts he gave ; But your falſe fingers ſteale 
Her maine [z#heritance,her owne Poſſeſſion ;* 

His was but bare deceipt, yours bold oppreſites : 

O, if no lefſe then the firf.dcatbi was duc 

To him, what death d'ye think's prepar'd for you ? 
So often as your pamper'd Eyes ſhall looke 

On your Eſtates, thinke on the Flying Booke, 


03. 
On piow Fes. 


 Hextdayin life, oppreſſe, and then bequeath 
Their Goodstopiows ſes at their death 
Arelike thoſe Drunkards, being layd to{leepe;' 
That belch and vomit what they cannot keepe - 

To Gods and Mans acceptance, I preſume 

Their ſeyerall Actions ſend the like perfume. 


34. 
On SOPHRONIA, 


Tee chaſt Sophrozia knowes not how to ſcape 
Th'inevitable danger of a Rape ; 

Cruell Sophronia drawes her haſty knife 

And would relieve her Chaſtiry with /fe - 
Doubtfull _ knowes not what to doe, 


Shee cannot keepe the ove, and #'orher too: 
Y 2 Sopbra- 
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S ophronia's ima firair; One eyeis fixc | 
Oh eventh Command'ment;tother,on the ſix, 
To what Exgrreames is. Seplrovia arwen! 
apr: DagerTe? mi and, edevuf-. 


85. 
On the Fnowing Man. 


Ee's likea lafly Sojle, whoſe Moyſture feeds, 
Ifnota worldof Corne, a worldot Weeds. 


1 2.1B&s -. 
On Romes Pardon. 


| þ Rome could pardow finnes, as Romans hold, 
And if ſuch Pardons might be bought for Gold, | 
Ancaſie Jadgemenrmighrdererminewhich - 
Tochooſe:To be n_ or elſe Reb; 

Nay Rome does p Pardons may: be Gd; 
Wee! ſearchno age but the Aines, for Gold. 


 þ 


. 87, 
On the World. 


He World,compos'd of heav'n & earth,'s the ſtory 
Ot _ Evernel, ap __ ur ral Glory, 


Men 
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88, 
On formall Devotion, 


M En doe God Service with the ſame devotion, 
As the foule Body takes his loathed Potion : 
They ſtay and ſtay ; then gulp it downe'in haſt, 
Not for the pleaſore, but to have it paſt - 

Whoſe d Taſt goes ſoagainſt rheir minde, 
That, oft, the better part is left behind, 

And what i taken, 's taken bur in vaine, 

Ie either works not, or comes up againe, 


03. 
On heavenly Manna. 


'$ a world of heav'nly M avna falls 
Withinthe Circuitof our happy Walls ! 

With how great 1#y would neighb'ring /ands receive 
The Fragments of thoſe Fragments,that we leave ! 
Our farni(ht Markets flouriſh all the yeare : 

We need no Ephaths, nor yet Omers here : 

We take, unmeaſur'd,from the bounteous heape 
Thanks never were ſo deare : nor that, fo cheape - 
We never hoard, but tofſe from hand ro hand, 

As if that Famine had forſworne the Land ; 

Our ſatiate ſiromacks are ſo laviſh fed, 

That, weey nſleight, and wanton with our Byead : 
Ah ord ! I fearewhen careleſſe children play* 
With cheir ſpoyl'd Bread, 'tis time to take ew«y. 
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90. 
G# naturall Sinner. 


| Te maurther Paruts, or our ſelves, has bin, 
Though fal(ly ,counted an wnnaturall Sin : 
| By Nature, we are apt co fall into'r; 
I rather think'c,unnaturallzor 7o doc - 
If heay'a ſhould bur forſake us, 'twere agin 
The very courſe of Nature, wot to ſin. 


Fe | gl. 
0n the Arke. 


F Flouds of Teares ſhould drowne my wor/d of Sin, 
Alas, my floating Arke retaines within, 
A curſed Cham toſtore the World agin : 
What then? ſo long as holy Sem vonchſaferh 
Bur codividea Tent with baſhfull 1apheth. 


92. 
On SOPHRONIA. 


Copttnis chooſes rather to commir 
Se 


[fe Mwrther,thenby violence, to ſubmir 
Her vencur'd honour to th'injurious truſt 


Of the eye-ſpark/ing Tyrants forions Luſt + 
W hat means a Dare his conicience frame, 
To a& a $/wne, but to prevent a Shame ? 


Looke 
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93. 
0n a faire Proſpet?, 


Bo up ; And there, I ſee the faire abode 
And glorious Manon of my gracious God : 


Looke aowne; In ev'ry garniſht corner lyes 
Favours objefted ro my wondringeyes; 


Looke on my right hand; There, the ſweetencreaſe 


Of Joyes preſent me with a joyfull Peace - 


Zooke onmy left hand ; There,my Fathers Rod 
Sublimes my knowledge, from my ſelfe, to God : 


Looke forward, There, I ſee the lively Story 


OF Faiths improvementand of future Glovy . 


Looke backward : There, my thankfull eye is caſt 


On Sinnes remitted, and on Davgers paſt : 


Looke inwards, And mine eye is made partaker 


Ofthe faire Imape of my glorious Maker - 
- Looke up; or downe About, above, Or nnder 


Nothing bat Objeds of true Love and wonder. 


Jo 
A Reſolution. 


'F thou haſt givin meWealth, greatGod, I crave 
| + cnnge - and Grace to have the goods I haye ;, 


It otherwiſe; thy will be done : I crave not 


Somuch, to have, as uſe. the'goods:1 have not : 
Lord, make me Thine : And then I ſhall appeaze, 


If not thy Alwner, yet thy Beadſ-man, here. 


/ Earth's 
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93s 
On the worlds Welcome, 


E Arths Entercainments are like thoſe of 7acl, 
Her left hand brings me Alke ; Her right, a #4yk, 


On our Medetationupen God, 


V Hen thy ambitlons k»owledge would attempt 

Sa high a Take as God, ſhe muſt exempt 
All carnall ſenſe, Thy Reaſon muſt releaſe 
Her pow , Thy Fancie muſt be bound toth' peace g 
Thy-Spiries mult be rapt; They muſt exile 
Thy feſb, and keepe a Sebbath for a while ; 
Thou muſt forges thy ſclfe, and rake ſtrong Bands 
Of thy owne Thooghts, and ſhake eternall hands 
With thy rebellious Z#fs; diſcard and cleare 
Thy heart of all /dea's; Then, with Feare, 
And holy Reverence, thou muſt think of @ xe, 
As thongh he were not to be thought upon : 
Conceive a Spiritual, a moſt perfe? Beeing, 
Pure, fimple ; Art the (elfe-ſame inſtant, ſeeing 
Things Preſent,Paft,and Future; One, whoſe X;gbr, 
Whoſe W:ſedome, Iuffice, Mercie, (ina height 
Above Exceeding) is Himſelfe, being Great 
Wichoar goes Eretnaltwichon wn 
Wichour/Degzcrs; Ecernallw [ gi | 
Of time : Arall rnnes Poeſcnr, vn ; 
Think thus: And whe thy thoughts can ſore no higher, 
Stay there, Stand humbly ſilent, and admire., 

7 He 
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97» 
Op Faith, 


HE that wants Faith, and apprehends a Griefe 
Becauſe he wants it, hath a true Beliefe, 
And he that grieves, becauſe his griefe's ſo (mall 
H'as a true Griefe, and the beſ# Faith of all, 


98. 
On Mans Fol. 


| (ar, and Senſe-bound Lnaticks dilcerne 

'Twixt Salt and Suger ; very Babes will learne 

To know a Counter from the currant Coyne 

Bruit Beaſts, by*1»ſtind? of Nature, will decline 
Th'alluring Bair, and ſenſe-beguiling Szare , 
Though that ſeeme ne'r ſo ſweet , this,ne'r ſo faire : 
Yet Man, heav'ns greateſt Maſter-piece will chuſe, 
Whar Fooles, and Mad men, Beaſts, and Babes refuſe: 
Delights in dangerons m_—_— and beneath 

The name of 19zes, pleaſes himſelfe to death, 


99 
On Glory, 


Hat Sixt, in Heav'n, whoſe Glory i8the leaſt; 


| Has ev'n asperiect Glory, as the beſt: 
Thete'sno Degrees;but ina finice Treaſure: 


No difference 'twixt Pas/s glory & mine,but meaſare. 
Z When 
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100, 
Ons Reward. 


Wine Serigiaves mention the Rewarding 


Of works, we read nor, For,bur ſtill cet: 


The end of As third Booke. 
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Thefourth Booke. 


I, 


A Good Morrow. 


AX Is day : Unfold thine Armes , Ariſe, 
yy and rouze 

; Ns Thy leaden Spirits, and pay 

IS) thy Morning Yowes ; 

Sendup thy I=cenſe ; Let her early ſmoke | 
Renew that League thy very dreames have broke ; 
Then mayſt thon worke or p/ay ; Nothing ſhall be 
Diſpleaſing to thy God, that pleaſes thee. 

| L 2 Cloſe 


ka. 
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DOE SAR, CY COIN 11 TD 4 Eto dt 
A Gord night, 


-nowrhineeyecs, and reſt ſecure ; 
Soule af enoogh-thy Body flares, 

He that loves thee, he that keepes 
And guards thee, never ſſumbers, never ſleepes. 
The ſmiling Canſcience in a fleeping breſt 

Has onely peace, has onely reſt : | 

The muſick and the mirth of Kimgs. 
Are all bur very Diſcords, when ſhe fings : 

Then cloſe thine Eyes and reſt ſecure , 
No Sleepe ſo ſweet as thine, no reſt ſo ſure. 


3 
On 4 Printing- Houſe, 


TT world's a Primting-Houſe:our words,our thought: 
Ovr deeds, are Charaters of ſey'ral: ſizes :. 


Each Soule is a Compos'ter ; of whoſe faults 

The Levirs are Corre&ors : Heav'n reviſes; 

Death is the common Preſs, from whence being drive, 
Ware gathered Sheet by Sheer; & bound for Heaven, 


4+ 
A Dialogue betweene GABRIEL 
and MARY. 


GABRIEL. 
H Aile bleſſed 4tary : Ma.What celeſtial rongue 
Callsſinfull ary blefſed? Gas. IcisI': * 
AP Tenn A. 
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Ma. Whoart thou? Ga. Tam Gabrie/thar belong 
To the high Quire of Heaven : Ma. Ifaint,I dye. 
Ga. Feare not tweet Yirgis ; all the Earth ſhall be 
Made debtersto thy Womb, and bleſt in Thee. (Son 
Ma. How Lord? Ga. Thy Y:irgin womb (hall beare a 
Thar ſhall redeeme the world. Ma. My Lord,how can 
Such wonders come to paſſe, ſuch things be done 
By a poore Yirgin, never knowne by Man ? 
Ga. The holy G beſt, at hisappointed howre, 
Shall make thee pregnant by his ſacred powre : 
Ma. Wonder of wonders! Ga. At whoſe height the 
Of hear» (tand raviſhe, tremble,and admire. ( Quire 
Ma. O may itbe according tothy Word : 
Ga. Before that twice five Moones compleated be 
Thou ſhale be knowne the Mother of our Lord, 
And thou ſhalt dance thy Saviour on thy knee. 
Ma. Both heav'n & earth ſhall triumph,% the frame 
Of e/! ſhall tremble at Maria's name : 

Ga. All Ages paſt, and preſent, and to come, 

Shall joy in Mary, andin Marye's wombe. 


5. 
OnRHEMVS. 


| Þ Heav'n would pleaſe to purge thy Soule as well 
ASgRomethy purſe, thou need(t not feare a Hell, 
; A 


6. 
On the life of Man. 


M Ansday'sa Seng,compos'd by th'great Muſition, 
Full of harmonious Ayres and dainty choyce z 
| L 3 Buz 
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Burt ſpoyld with Piſcords,and too much Diviſion , 
Abus'd and loſt for want of 5&4, and voce - 
We miſſe our Reſts, and we neglett our Graces ; 
Our life the Treb/e, and our death the Baſe is, 


7. 
On MARY. 


Foure Marye's are ererniz'd for their worth ; 
Our Sevioar tound Out 1hree,our Charls,the fourth, 


98. 
0# the Church, 


] £ not thy blackneſſe move thee to deſpaire, 
Black Women are beloy'd of men that's faire : 
What if thy haire, her flaxen brightneſle lack ? 
Thy face is comely, though chy Brow be black. 


9. 
On the two Eſſences. 


G2S ſacred Eſſence repreſents the bright 
And glorious body of the greater light ; 
"Tis perfed ; hath a Being of her owne, 
Giving toall, receiving light from none : 
Mans Eſſence repreſents the borrowed lighe 
And feeble luſter of the Lampe of night : 
Her Rayes are faint, and her Refleion thin, 
Diſtain'd-with nar'rall blemiſhes within 
Inconſtan te, various ; having, of her owne, 


N@light at all; or light, as good as none: 


When 


— 
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When toomhch earth ſhall interpoſe, and ſlips 
Berwixt theſe Lights, our ſoules are inth'zc/ips, 


I'Os 
On our Saviours Paſiion, 


He earth did tremble ; and heav'ns cloſed eye 
Was loth to ſee the Lord of Glory, dye ; 
The Skyes wereclad in mourning, and the Spheares 
Forgat their harmony , The Clouds drop tcares - 
Th'ambitious Dead aroſe to give him roome ; 
Andev'ry Grave did gape to be his Tombe ; 
Th'affrighted heav'ns ſent downe elegious Thunder; 
The Worlds Fenndation loos'd, toloſe their Founder, 
Th'impatient Temple rent her Yaile in two, 
To teach our hearts what our ſad hearts {hon!d do: 
' Shall ſenſlefſe things doethis and ſhall nor 1 
Melt one poore drop to ſeemy Saviour dye ? 
Drill forth my Teares ; andrrickle-one by one, 
Till you have peirc'd this heart of mine, this Srope. 


Fl, 
On PETER. 


WE lack had Peter ! For he tooke a Fiſh 
Thar (tor'd his parſe, as well as fill'dhis a:fþ 
Whoſe bounty did exr:ch, as well as feed him ; 

Bur they are better Fiſhers that ſucceed him : 
Hecatchr by chance : Theſecatch the like by ſkill : 
Hecatcht but onee: Theſe catch them when they will: 
They caſt their Angles into better Sexs ; 


Their bayts are only for ſuch Fiſb as theſe : 
Bray 


= 
At —_—_ 
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Brave ſport, and full of curious pleaſure | Come, 
T here is no Fiſhing to the Sea——of Rome. 


12. 
Op HER ODIAS. 


'Letell thee, Zight-skirts, whoſoevertanghr 
Thy feet to dance, thy dancing had a Fault : 
Thou'le find it deare, Herod es, if thou do'ſt 
Comparethy per'worth with the price it coſt. 


I 3s 
On Faith and Hope. 


Ow mnch the ſtronger, Hopes on life relye, 

. AS0o wuch the weaker is my F «ith, to dye. 
| Ig 

On Water and Wine. 


Tr: happy diff rence and ſweet change of life, 
When a chaſt Yirginrutnes a loyall Wife, 
Our bleſſed Lord, inCaxs did divine, 
Andrurn'd cold Water into luſty Wie. 


15. 
On Age. 


He” freſb blood dotes!O how green Youth delires! 
It moſt diſdaines therhing ir moſt deſires, 
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15. 
On 4 Fig-tree. 


A Chriſtian's like a Fig-tree, that does beare 
Fruit,greene,or ripe,or blofſomes all the yeare: 
No wonder then, our Savionr curſt that Tree ; 
Fig-trees are alwayes dead, where no Figgs be. 


I7. 
On Rhemas. 


| upon a time I heard thee tell, 

A Wall divideth Purgatory and Hell, 

And thata gold-bought Xaſſe will cleare tloffence 
That brought us thicher,and redeeme us thence : 
Ah Rhemns, what demented Soule wonld (pare 

To ruine Wife,or to dif-land an Heire, 

Rather then feele ſuchtorments, you pretend, 
Thac equall Hell in all but::meand end - | 

Ah Rhemgs, If the power of Gold be (ach, 

How dare you beſobold rodie ſo rich! 


Y " IÞ. 


On Jacob. 


NEe-* boaſt thy Bargaine, Jacob : For poore wee 
Have made a better contrad farre,then thee : 
We enyy not his Land chou didſt inherit , 


Our brother tooke our Fleſh ; gave us his Spirre. 
Aa Sins: 


170 Divine Fancies. | Lrs.IML 


19. 
0nSimon Magus. 


C7mon bring Gold enongh; and I will tell thee, 
Where thou ſhalt buy what Peter would not ſel 
Repaire to-his Succeſſors ; They are free (thee - 
And frolick Gamfters; not ſ@ ftriet as Hee: 

Nay, if thy Gold be weake, they will nor ſtand) 

To ſell good Pen'worths at the ſecond hand : 

They'l ſell good cheape, but they'l not give to any ; 
No Pater-nofter where there is no Penny : 
No, if thy purſe be like an empty hel, 

They will nor give, what Peter would not ſell. 


20, 
On the Biſbop of Rome. 


A Pzir, gteat Prelat,that thou wert that'Rook 
Wheron the Church was founded;coulditunliock 
The gates of Heav'n; and, with thy golden Key, 
Make Hell thy Pr#'zer, and the Fiends obey, 

Thy Papall dignity would farre be greater, 

If thou wert S:wor, butas well as Peter. 


2I. 


Ou Milo. 


D? ; ſtrive to-enter Mo, thongh the Gate 
Be narrow, and the rugged paſſage ſtraight ; 
Leſfen thy ſelfe,and faſt thy'carkas thin, 
Take in thy fleſb, *twill get thee eaſier in: VN 
c 


” 
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Look up to heay'n, twill raiſe thy body uprighter; 
Give lib'rall a/mes,'cwill make thee tread the lighter: 
Sweat forth thy baſe .corruprions, and inheric 

Thy promis'd Crowne, halfe loſt for wan of ſpirit , 
Let not thy daſtard, and dullthoughts diſdaine 
Thoſe works which cold deſpaire miſtakes,as yaine; 
Take heed; ler not thy queazie Sonle repine 
Again(t thoſe Aions which are none of thine : 
Heav'n bids thee ſhine ; what if thy Rajzes be dim, 
Doe thou thy beſt , leave the ſucceſſe to Him : 
Follow thy Worke ; And when thy Soule ſhall be 
Gather'd from hence, thy Works ſhall follow chee, 


22, 
On Rome. 


'E Ood Works abound in Rowe : Tis well they doe, 
'Tisthe beſt itring they chalenge to rhelr Bow: 
Bur ev'ry Hee's no Monke, that weares a Hood, 

'Tis well, if they'r well done, as well as good: 

When wandring Paſſengers have loſt their way, 

No ſort of men that riac ſ6 faſt as they, 


123» 
0n three dayes andnights. 


| ow know'ſt ourdying Saviour did repoſe 
On Friday ;, On the Sabbath, he aroſe ; 

Tell me, by whar account can he beſaid 

To lodge three dayes and nights among the dead > 
He dyde for all the World: what wanted here, 
Was full ſupply'd in rother Hem ſphere. 


Aa 2 What 
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24» 
0s TozTs Dogge. 


WH lack had Tobits doglwhat grace! what glory 
Thus to be Kenell'd in the Erernall Srory / 
Untill ch" 4pperyphe and Seriprave ſever, 

The mem'ry of Tebvis deege (hall live for ever. 


25. 
- Onthe Goſpel. 


VYVHen two Evangelifs ſhall ſeeme tovary 
Inone diſcourſe, they'r d:vers, not covtrary ; 
One Truth doth guide them both ; One fpiric doth 
Direct them ; doubt nor, to beleeve them both. 


26, 
On SE RVIO. 


Crs, 'T s ſcarcely worth thy pgines, to (mother 
Or to ſubdue one Sinne, and another : 

Beleeve it Servo, he that is in thr 

Toone, is a potentiall S/aveto all. 


27. 

On FORMIO. 

| A will keepe the Sabbath, read and pray. 
His lips are ſeal'd from gathe apen tharday ; 
Forms Clad in black, andwill abſent - 
His fleſhly thonghe, this hotycime of Love, 


Thi 
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Thinkſt thou that Fermio's ſhaking hands with Sin ? 
No, tis but giving hands te meet agin. 


28, 
On JOHN and JESVS. 


Obs wes the Morving-farre that did fore-run 

The long-witſhe riſing of our Glorious Su» : 
The firſt word that /#bvs preaching lips exprefled 
Was this, Repent - Qur Saviours firſt, was, Bleſſed : 
Iohn makes th'incifion ; leſws makes ie found ; 
leſws nexe cuxes, when 1941 ne*'r made a wound. 


29. 

On difpoſſefing. 
E read, A broyled Fiſhes heart will (care 
A frighted Deyyll from a troubled breft : 
We read againe, By Faſting, and by Pray'r 
The fierce Demoniack's only diſpoſleſt : 
Whar this affirmes, that flatly does deny; 
With reverence to the Text, Thet'one's 4 Lye. 


30. 
0n HERODIAS, 


| Have a young Heradia lives within me, 
That never leaves to 4axce, untill ſhe win me 
To grent ker Suit ; will never caſe toplead 
Uncill I give her my 70bn Baptiſts head : 

O then my ſorrow wauld be paſt her date, 
And 1, like Heres, ſhould repent too lace. 


AS-43-:i4 Sathan 
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3L, 
On MALFIDO, 


— Injeftions are like Weeds that fall 
Intothy Garden, darted o're the Wall, 

Whoſe loathſome ſmell unſcent chy ſweeter F low'rs; 
Bur grow not there, nnlefle we make themours : 
They'l dye, negle&ed; If thou lend them roome, 
They ſtink ; Bar eas'ly thrown from whence they 
Feare not, Malfids,thoſe be they that ſpoyle (come : 
Thy Flow'rs, that ſuck their ſubſtance from the ſoyle. 


32. 
On Slanders. 


WAVES undeſery'd report diſtaines my name, 
Ie ſhemes nor, bur perchice prevents a (heme. 


33s 
On Law and Goſpel. 


p b=4 Lam.is rough ; the Goſpel/milde and calme ; 
Thar launc'd the Bile;& this powres inthe Baime, 


34- 
On a boſome Sinne. 


TH ſunt thar finds more credit then the reſt, 
That isthy Darling, leanesupon thy breſt ; 

Thar, in the Boſome of thy heart does lye , 

Thar dips within thy 4b,Sayes, 7s # 1? 


< © Bo 


That 
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That givesthee &/ſs , that's the fin that ſlayes thee, 
O that, O that's the 7adac, that betrayes thee. 


33» 
On the World, 


He World's a Booke, writ by th'eternall Art 
Of the great Maker, printed in Mans heart; 
Tis faifly printed, though divinely pend, | 
And all th'Errata will appeare at thiend. | 


36. 
On my Soule, 


M* weather-beaten Soule long time has bin 
Becalm'd, and riding in the Sea of Sinz 
Butnow afflitions forme does drive and toffe 

Her batter'd Keele : The wind is loud and crofſe : 
Feare fills her tatterd fares, and dewbts do drive her, 
She knowes not where;and of all hopes deprive her: 
Thus, thus tranſported by the troubled Ayre 
Amongſt the ſwallowing 2uick-ſanas of deſpaire, 
If not prevented by a greater power, 

Shee lookes for wreck and ruine ev'ry hower ; 

O, that mine eyes could raine a /hawre of Teares, 
Thar, that would lay the forme of all my Feares. 


37* 
On the Cuckoe. 


He idle Custoe,having made a Feaſt Neſt; 
*» OnSparrows Eggs,layes downe her owne i'cth" 


BR — 
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The filly Bird ſhe ownes it, hatches, feeds ir; 
Proredts it from the weather,clocks and breeds it; 
It neither wants repoſe nor yet repaſt, 

And joyes to ſee her Chicken thrive o faſt : 

Bur when this gaping Monſter has found ſtrength 
To ſhift withour a helper,ſhe at length 

Not caring for that render care that bred her, 
Forgers her Parent, kills the B:rd that fed her: 
The ſinne we foſter in our boſome, thus 

Ere we have left to feed it, feeds on us. 


38, 


0x Tobit. 


vw Asitnottime to ſendhisſanne to Reges, 


For mony, whe his we ſpun hard for wages? 
Was't not bigh time for him to poſt away, 
Phat for an £»gel/paid a Groat a day ? 


39. 
Os David. 


\\ Ho over fung ſohigh, fo rapt an 7s 
As David, prompted by heroick Cho? 
But when thy more divine /74»/a ſung, 
Whar glorious Angel had fo ſweet a tongue ? 
But when Melpomene began to fing, 
Each word's a Rpture, or ſome higher thing : 
Sweet were thy triumphs ; ſweer thoſe joyesof thine; 
O, but thy Teeres were more then moſt —_ : 
ce 
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Eeſt thou that Mon'ment? Doſt thou ſee how Art 


4% 
On a4 Mop werent. 


Does poliſh nature to adorne each part 


Of chat rare Worke, whoſe glorious Fabrick may 
Commend her beauty ta an after day ? 
Is'r nota dainty Peece? and apt to raiſe 
A rare advantage to the Makers praiſe ? 
But knowſt thou what this dainty Peeceencloſes ? 
Beneath this glorious Marble there repoſes 
A noiſome putrid Carkas, halfe devour'd 
By crawling Canibals, diſguiz'd,deflour'd 
With loath'd Corruption, whoſe conſuming ſenx 
Would poifon thoughts, alchongh ic have no vent : 
Ev'n ſuch « Peece art thon, who cre thon be 
Thar readſt thefe Lines : This cAtonument is Thee : 
Thy Body is a Fabrick, wherein Nature 


And Art conſpire to heighten upa creature 


To ſome PerfeQion, being a living Story 
And rare «bridgement of his Makers glory; 
Buefall of loathſome F:{:h,and naſty mire 
Oflaſt,uacurb'd Aﬀettions,baſe defire ; 

Curious withour, bur moſt corraupe wichin, 
A glorious Monnment of inglorious ſis. 


P 


41. 
On PLAVSYS. 


Leafs has buile a Church : Andleſt his Glory 
Should die, has boaſted = ——— Story 


. Upon 


13, - DiinFawn Lin lll, 
Upon the painted Wall, and bnilt to Fame 
A large Memoriall of his doubtfull Name : 


Plauſus tis bravely done ; Thy Dzeds make knowne 
Thon either ſeekſt Gods glory, or thy owne. , 


42. 
0s» Cenſorio. 


Hou blam'ſt the Age,codemns the dates of crimes, 
If thou wouldſt mend thy Faults, 'twould mend 
(the Times, 


43+ 
on fools of both kinds. 


Ome &orne the Croſſe,whilſt others fa/ before it: 
Some fit and take the Bread,and ſome adore it : 
Some are too bo/d, and others too too wie © |}; | - 
Fooles at# a Sin whilſt they decline aY ice, m7 
' þ.y 4 
44+ | | 
Onthe Nameof JE SVs: 


T is the common coarſe of man!to deuble. 

The Name of 7eſas in the times of trouble. 
The Name of Lord is not a ſtile to pleaſe us ; 
Teſ#'s no Lord with us; if Lord, no Jeſws, 


! ” 
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45 
On the Woman with the Iſſue 


H Ow could thy Soule, fond Woman, be afſur'd 
Thy long diſeaſe could be fo eas'ly cur'd? 
What? conldſt thou think the 7ouch of cloth was good 
To dry the Fountaine of thy lowing Blood? 

Or was'tbecauſe onr bleſſed Review wore it? 

Or why ? Tread not, that thondidſt adore it *: 

He nereſo mvchas ownd chee, Woman : Sure, 
Thy F4i4h, and not his Garments wrought the Cure 


46. 
On our Redemption; 


VE were createdat a Word, a Breath z 
Redeenied withno lefſe then Blood & Death: 
How much a greater labour is it, than, 

To wefh'a Sinner,then to make a Man! 


47. 
On Gods Arme. 


Ts not, that he was weake ; or thou ſo ſtrove ; 

He «4y'd o ſoone, or that thou {;v# ſo long : 
The head-ſtrong Oxeis haled tothe {lughter,, 
When the poore wwrw crawls many a Summer after: \ 
When Heav'ns victorious arme ſhall pleaſe to __ 
The Gien: and the ht Y alike, | j- 
Bb 2 
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43. 
 \, On.097 bleſſed Saviour. 


O Thou that werr the King ofheav'n and earth, 
How pearely wertthou attended ac thy Birth ! 
A Manger was thy Cradle,gHnda Scable 

Thy Privy Chamber, Marie's knees thy 7 ables 
Theeves werethy Courtiers Sethe Croflethy 7 hron, 
Thy Dyer,Gallz A wreath of Thornes,thy Crows : 
All chis,the King of Glory endur'd,and more, 

To make as Kings that were bus feves before, 


49 


Ox Cordouplo. 


Of ty clad pps! Contepbyanteby Seſer 
' » ® y Senſes 
Thou ſhalt deceive borh Manand Devill too, 
And mayeſt be damn'd, and yet they never know, 
The Devils power of knowledge never delyes 

Into our hearts,till we predlaime our ſelyes. 


50. 
On Dreams, 


V Ho'dreams an, and nochis dreams forbid it 
Y V Anentertainment, fins, as if hedid ic ; 
Which af thy flumbring Soulceould nor prevent, 
Th'are er Ran. | 
4-4 Ww 
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51. 
On ADAM. -Þ 
Hu ſoon, poore Adams, was thy Freedom loſt? 


Forfeit todeath ere thou hadſt rimero boaſt , 
Before thy T:amph, was thy Glory done, 


Betwixtasrſang and a ſetting Sun *: 
How ſoon that ends,thet ſhould have ended never! 
Thine eycsne'r (lept, untill chey ſlept for ever : 
52. | 
Ow Sinnes aud Bleffings, 


VE write thy commer blefings,Lord,upon 

A ſliding ſtreame; no ſooner writ, bur gov. 
Thy arr wages Favours we entruft 

Tothe dry Sand, defac'd wichev'ry Galt : 

Bur, Lord, our Scrowle of fwncs ate written downe 
On during Marble, or me harder ſtone, 
Andour extreame miſ-doings are thought good 
To be inſcrib'd,like Draco's Lawes, in blood : 

Lord, let us change our T«bles, or our Story, 

And we ſhall have more Comfort; Thou,more Glory. 


>» 7d; <0 STEEP I; 
Bbz _ ::{Crlis 
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53+ 
On CELIA. 


C* lit complaines, her Heart cannot be well ; 
Nor:wilt nor; Celia, ri{l-it ceaſe to ſwell; 

"Tis too-too proud with blood , perverſe and tour; , 
Ir muſthelaancd eo letiche humouroar: EVEN 
Alas no launcecan pierce its) It isgrowne' 
More ttiaft then &«#nce,or tte fn.” 
Then Celis, like an AJdawent, thou muſt- '* © 
Make the inciſion with herowne made «sf. 


yr » Pulls, 


P7 "0 obd wa jocund; never withes 

hen fieris full z bur till; in want, FEY | 
And, like a bad-poe'd hound, that hunrs not ere, 

| Hee'kata Fauls, ifnorcthe Game ih view: ' * 

Be well advis'd Puflar; Heay'n may chance, 
Tapjpeno more,ifthou givecre $O'dance. Y 
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On Beleefe. 


He Devills doe beleeve ; I know they doe; 
\W. Bur their Beleefe deesinike them frewble! too. 


Paſl 
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On Craſtinio, 
56. 


Pp Aſt time is gone, the Future ig to be; 
Craſtinio, ſay, which moſt belongs to thee ? 
The fr, chou further goeſt and further from, 
And then mayft die before the /ft ſhallcome : 
The fir f,Craftinio'snow grawneout of dates _ 
Perchance the /aff may come,but come too late 
The laſt's uncertaine,and the firſt is gone, 
The preſest then Craſftinio's thine, or none, 


__ 
On 4n Hewer-glaſſe. 


Mn life is like an Hower-g/ſ?, wherein 
Each: ſev'rall. ſavd thar paſſes; is'a Sin«:!!- 
And whenthe lateſt ſand is fpent and run; © 
Our ſ»nes are finiſhe, as our /ives are done. 


58. 
4; 3% 4 | KY 
OxKain. 


EC} 1 ſi 


| 


din, ris true: Iewas, and did appeare* ('. © 
A Paxifoment too great for thee tobeares! it, i 
If thou hadſt had a F«#th;and.conldfihivebin” --: | 


As much oppreſt and loaded with thy//ag! 151! 


' yr 


Thy greater patience eicher might out-wornd ir; 
Oxfound moreable ſbevlder; to haye borne it. 


Ticis 


_Lrs. THY; 


'$9- 
on 'KICIQ» >. 
Ti ſtands gaping aping for the clouded yon 
To be inform'd how faſt the howres run ; 


Ah, fooliſh Ticio, art thou ſound in minde, 
To loſe by ſeeking, WR thou feekſt tO flide 


þ 60. 
On SORTIO. 


Ortio, that makſt a Trade of gaming, know 
Thoubreak(ſt :we great commandments ara throw: 
The bird chou breakſt by thy abuſe of Zo: , 
Thou breakftthe Te#eb, charbids rhee Cover wet t 
Now tell me, Sortis, whether fins moſt high, 
He that playes faire; or ke war helpy Died 


61, 
on Raymond — 


FJ Qnour to high-brain' d Reyna, Andno leſſe 
To thy regowned Scheller, great Ds ee 


dell 
Yau hghenapacdjeto or +7. py 


Bar what has Rewer, Md Da PEAT doke” 
They light bur rwo bright Topersto the Sun, 
MF origd Sy 4tl 01 i AIWSDS, 94d HI0t 
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62, 
To HENRY Earle of Holland. 


Is not the S»n-ſhine of great Ceſars Eye, 

Nor our 9pin:0n makesthy Honour flye 
So faire a pitch ; Nor need thy Glory claime 
Aſſiſtance from thy B/#9d, tentrich thy Name: 
Bur what ic is that mounts thee up ſo high, 
The World (hall rell thee, Henry, and not | : 
Blood gives no Yertue; nor Opinion Glory , 
And Prinecely Favours are but Tranſitory , 
Heav'ns CA 1s mingled with great Ceſars Eye - 
Heav'n gave thee wings, and Ceſar bids thee flye. 


69. 
On Drunkards and Idolaters, 


VG is the greater Sin,and which the lefſe ? 
Which finds the ſharper 2 which the wilder 


To turne Gods glorions Image toa Beaſt, ( Rod > 
Or curne the Image of a Beaſt to God? 
Thrice happy is that ſonle, arid'more then thrice, 
That buyesno knowledge ar ſodeare a price, 


64. 
Ou dying. 
HE that would die once well, maſt often rtrie ; 


Pradtice does bring perfe&ion how to die : 
The Law's our Ttor ; and the'World our Schoole, . 


Wherein ware taught by'cxample, as by Rule : 
"7A _ "oY The 


- 
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The Rod's Affiidion, which being laid away, 
The Goſpel comes, and begs us leave to play, 


65. 
On Ravens and Lilies, 


'AR* not the Raveys,great God,ſuſtaind by Thee? 
And wilt chou clothe the Zrles,and not me? 
Te nere diſtruſt my God, for Clotb,and Bread, 
Whilſt Z:/ics flouriſh,and the Ravens be fed. 


66. 
On degrees of Sin. 


F Urſes proportion to the fins degree : 
YN Adams had ove ; Eve, two; the Serpent, three, 


67. 
MA laft Will. 


M* Life's my dying day ; wherein I, ſtill, 
Am makiog,alter,and corre& my Will - 
My Soule I doe bequeath ro God; provided 
Some ſmaller Legacies may be divided 
Among my Friends : 1: #» my /i»s I give 

To my deare leſ#s, whether die or live : 
Item, I give the World, thatdid refreſh 

The tender fratlty ot my feeble Fleſh, 

My leſſer Cares : I doe bequeath moreover, 
Tomy poore body, home- ſþan cloath,to cover 
And hide her ſhame, and Fo for needfull diet ; 


Some ſleepe, but not immoderate,to quiet 
c Diſtem« 
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Diſtemper'd Nature, and in her Vacation, 
Some lawfull Pleaſures for her Recreation; 

My Charity, to my poore helpleſſe brother, 

I give; my Prayers to the true Church my Mother; 
Whoſe wartchfull eyes I muſt defier,ſtill, 

To be the 0ver-ſeers of my Wil, 


68. 
Op wr JESVS. 


E's like a Rock, which when we ſtrive to ſhun 
We are in danger to be wreckt upon 
But when our wide-fpred Armes ſeeke Refuge there, 
It will ſecure us from the harmes we feare. 


69. 
ToKing CHARLES. 


$3 Common-wealth is like ap 1»ffrument 
The divers ſorts of people repreſent 
The ffrings,all differing in degrees,in places , 
Some trebles,and ſome Meares,and ſome are Baſes : 
The potent Rulers the Muſitrans are 
The mufick,ſomerimes peace; and ſometimes warrez 
The Lawes are like the Ruled Bookes that lye 
Before their eyes,and which they practiceby: 
Play on great Charles ; Heay'n make thy firimgs as 
And true,as thou are ſkilfull : Raviſh long (firong 
The worlds wide eares, with thy diviner Ayres, 
That whoſoever to thy Land repayres, 
May thence return amaz'd,and rell the Story 
Of Britains Triamph, in great Charles his Glory. 

Hs Cca The 
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70; 
A Riddle, 


Ek Goods we ſpend we keepe; and what we ſave, 
We loſe ; and only what we laſe, we have. 


21. 
On GLORIOSO. 


NE vaunt Glorioſo, that thou ofc reliey*(t 
The poore , G/orieſs, tis nor thine, thou giy'ſt : 
Boaſt what's thy own;Thon art the poor mans Sive; 
Thy wealth was giy'n thee, with a Clauſe,togive; 
Put caſe it were thy owne thou gav'ſt ; what then ? 
Thy owne Applasſe hath paid thy own agen, 


72. 
Ou JVD AS. 


6 Þ-< hundred pence ! What's that to thee ? But ſay 
That fo much Oyntment had beene caſt away ; 
The come that paid for't, Iudas, was not thine ; 

O 1udas, that's the cauſe thou didſt repine. 


73» 
Oz TMPROPRIATOR: .. 


] 2, how he fivells ! as if he had, at leaft, 

A Common-wealth repoſed in his breſt : 

A Common-wealth ? Twas —_— gueſt, Irell ye; 

He has a Leaſhof Churches ig his Bully, _ 
O= 
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74+ 
On the ſame, 


PRodigious Scomack | what a cruell deale 

[ce can devoure ! whole Churches ata weale 7 
'Tis very ſtrange that Nature ſhould deliver 

So goad a Stemack to fo bad a Liver. 


7 5 
On LYCR Os. 


Ycro, it is beleev'd, thy Conſcience, either 

Is very wide, or made of ftretching leather : 
Me thinks thy Conſcience rather ſeemes too ſmall ; 
So farre from laree, I feare th'a(t noze at a. 


76. 
ToGoD. 


J* thou ſhould(t ſtrike a blow for ey'ry ſlip 
That morralls make, or ſpurre for ey'ry trip, 
Within a moments ſpace, here would be found 
Noplage left free tinflict an other wound; 
Hackneys and ſpur-gall'd Iades would happier be, 
And in condition, berter farre, then Wee, 


Cc 3 Ic 
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T7 
0n Sleepe and Death, 


T is receiv'd, that Sleep's the elder brother ;, * 

[ ſeeno reaſon for't: I chinke, the other : 
Though Sleepe does now aſurp the upper hand, 
Tam fire that death do's ſweepe away the Lend, 


78, 
To RHEMYS. 


TY Conſcience tels thee, that co make debate 
A Twixt Prince and People ; to ſubvert a State, 
To violate a Trace, to murther K ings 

Are lawfall ; nay,are meritorious things : 

Thou haſt a Freedeme more then we, wherein 

To doe againſt thy Conſciexce, and not fin. 


79» 
O#x GLORIOSO. 


H E that relieves his brother in diſtreſſe, 


And ſeeks no vaine Applesſe, do's nothing leſle 
Then lend to his Redeemer, laying downe 


A worthlefſe Counter ,to rake up a Crowne: 


But if v4/»e-glory prompt thy tongue to boaſt, 
It is not lent, Glorioſo ; Tis but loft, 
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80; 
To GOD. 


[| Wonder, Lord, thou ſhouldſt ſo much defire 
Our yonger dayes, when as thegreene.wood fire 
Of feeble Nature is but newly blowne, 

When ev'ry Roome's unfurniſhe, andnot one 

Fit for the preſence of ſo greeta Gueff, 

None trim'd with 4rt, no, not ſo much as dreſt 
With common ſenſe, when as thiunburniſht prine 
Of thy faire /wage, taken from the Mint 

Bur now.,has nor the leaſt imbelliſhment 

Of heav'nly knowledge : Lord, what haſt thou ment, 
To make ſuch choice, to chooſe a time ſo ill, 
When we have neither meanes, nor yet a will 

Ta entertaine? Would not our deeper Age, 
Wherein the Toyes of Child-hood,and the 7ge, 
The fre of luſtfall Youth ſhallbe abated, 
Wherein our riper Sonles ſhall be eſtated 

In richer K»owleage, and the ſtrength of Reaſon, 
O might not,might not this bin chooght a ſeafon, 
A time more aptly'choſen of the twaine, 

For thee tocome ; and us, to enterr2ine ? 

No; thou, great God, that art our wiſe Creator, 
Wert better read in our rebellious Nature: 

Thou knewſt the Bow of our corrupted will 
Stood bent to miſchiefe, would be drawne to ill * 
By ev'ry Arme ; Thou kneweſt that every hower 
Gave new encreaſe roſtrength, and double power 
To draw thoſe ſinfull ſhafts that ſhoot at heaven; 
Thou kneweſtour ceafic Natare would be driven 
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By evy Breath, and that our thoughts would fall 
Frombad to worſe ; from worſe to worſt of all: 
Thou knowſt that growing Time would more unleyel 
Our rugged Wills,and tookſt the beſt of evill : 

Lord, take it, and berimes that,being poſſeſt 

Of chat, thou mayeſt preſcribe for all the reft. 


81. 
On PAaRkTiO- 


f bw ſayſt thy wil is good, and glori'ft mir, 
And yer forgetſt thy Maker ev'ry minic: 
Say Partio, was there eyer Wl allow'd 

When the Teſtators maw'ry was not good? 


82, 
On 4» evill Conſcience. 


. \ T Hat hells of Horror,an evill Conſcience wn gk 
What ſtrange Chimsrs's | what 


pregnant mombof wonders! Ev'ry minit wool 
Walk, bur leaſt, when moſt we (i DL It. 


83. 
To Mundano. » 


I Eretinanine, AHundaxs, thatone Keowe Will hold 
Thy God,and all thy gold; 
If exe they chancezo meet within a heart, 
They't either fight, orpart': 
So long as. Zarth ſeemes EE eyes, 


thoughts can never riſe; 


Beleev't 


tot. 
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Beleeve'r Mnndavo, by how much more neare 
Thou getſt to Heay'n, the /eſſe will earth appeare. 


84. 
To my Friend. 


\ VAodks thou be proſp'rous, tho the bEded brow 
Of Fortune threaten thee ? Ile teach thee how : 
Call home thy deareſt wiſhes, andrecall 

Thy hopes ;, ExpeCt the worſt that can befall : 

If come ; thy heart will be the more ſecure, 

The lefſe amaz'd, and abler ro endure : 

If it comenot, ExpetZance isno lofle , 

Perchance i armies thee for arſother Croſſe : 

Thus wiſely ſheltred undet this reliefe, 

Thy 70 ſhall bethie lefſe; and lefle; thy Grrefe. 


35. 
To Malfieo, 


(Coo up Malfido,Lay thy thoughts more level, 
Make ſure of Grace, and ne ſafpett thy Food : 
He thar is Good, can give 4 thing that's evill 

No more, then thou), being ev#;canſt wiſha good : 
He better knowes to give, then thou to begge ; 
Thou whin'(t for Stoxes,and grumbleſtar an Egge : 
©, let his better will ſuſpend thy wiſh, 

And thou ſhalt find no Scorpion; if, no Fiſh. 


D d _ Thou 
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Ox Crucio. 


[ low ſtill complainft that ſorrows do attend thee. 
And thar their ſavers do ſ@ much annoy thee : 
Miſtake not ; they are weapons, to defend thee ; 
They be nor Zngz2s, Cruc'o, to deſtroy thee , 
Wilr thoa miſlike thy Cropps of ſwelling Cory, 
Becauſe thiare trencht,$ fenc'd about withthorn? 


87. 
To Rhemus. 


T% true; we are but duff; but wormes z nay wey, 


That are more baſe then eicher;And what then? 
Shall wormes, or duft, or men be well advis'd, 
To goe in perſon (where wee have deſpis'd ) 
Before a God, a glorious God? I, doe; 
Who bids thee Come, will bid thee Welcome too * 
Rhemus, when call'd in perſon, you appeare 
By Proxy, tell me where's your manners, there ? 
Tis better ro be wiſely bold, then make 
Thy (elfe unmannerly, for manners ſake : | 
Some ill-bred Clownes there be, that, being loath 
To foule a Napkin, draw a filthy Cloath, 


88. 
To Macio. 
Roope not beneath thy wants, as if forlorae, 
Thou muſt be made a 7ewell, ro be worne 
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In Abryms boſome + Macto, he thar comes 
To Abrams boſome,finds his way, by Crumms, 


89. 
Oz Reproefe. 


6 &-- not enough to ſtrive agin the AF, 

Or not to dve't; we muit reprove the FaZ 

In others too, The Si», being once madeknowne 
To us, if not reprov'd, becomes our owne : 

We muſt «;/[wade the Vice, we ſcorne to follow, 
We muſt þ:t ot, as well as never ſwallow. 


90. 
On Cv Rklo. 


Wo Eares to let in Knowledge, Naturegave g 
To entertaine true Faith, one heart we have z 
Why ſo? Ile tell thee Cario, in briefe, 
Our knowledge twice exceeds our halfe beleefe. 


JI, ; 
On LELVSTVS. 


Fs Eluftss thinks, his paines are worth his laboar 


Ifhe love Goa, though he traduce his Neighbour: 


His hot.mouth'd Zeale falſe-gallops on fo faſt 

In the firſt Table 'ttyers in the laſt 

Art thou a faithfall Steward of Gods ſtore, 
Zeluftns that ſpend'{t S:xe,and keep'ſt but Foure ? 


Dd a 


Philauts's 
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92+ 
0n Philautos. 


P Hilanto's Charity is like a Mouſe 

That keepes at home,and never leaves the houſe, 
Till ir be fir'd : tr tirres for no mans cauſe, 
Unleſſe.ro feed-on Crumms of vaine Applauſe: 

Take heed ,Philantss, leſt chon heed roo late; 

The Mouſe,in rime, will cate upthy Eſtate, 


93- 
On Dabius. 


| Þ Gn ,Thy eares are two, Thy tongue but one ; 
Heare God and Prieſt Conſe /ero God alone, 


ew "LOS ; 4 9 e” - » 
* Te Sir Julius Cefar; wats if the 
Roles. 


T= high Perfe&rons; wherwith heav'n do's pleaſe 

To crowne our tranſitory dayes, are theſe; 

Goods well poffeft, and nor poſſeſſing thee : 

A fairhfull Friend, equall inlove, degree : 

Lands froiefall, and not conſcious of a Curſe : 

A boaſtleſſe hand, a Charirable purſe ; 

A ſmiling Conſcrence, A coneneb Mind : 

A ſober knowledpe,wirh trac W:ſedome, oynd : 

A Breſt, well temper'd, Dyet without Arr, 

Anfer, or want; A witely-ſimple Heart, 
: | Paſtimes 
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Paftimes ingenuous, lawfull, manly, ſparing ; 

A FSpiritnor contentious raſh, but daring : 

A Body healrhfull, ſound, and fic for labour , 

A Houſe well order'd, and an equall Neighboar : 

A pradent Wife, and conſtant to the roofe , 
Sober, but yer nor ſad, and faire enough ; 

Sleepe ſeaſonable, moderate, and fecure ; 

Aftions heroick, conſtant, blameleſſe, pure; 

A life, as long as faire; and when expir'd, ' 

A glorious Death, unfeard, as undefir'd, ' | 


J Js 
0nLyvcxro.' 


Ycro;how poor thy Tyrant-wealth has'made thee! 
How miſerable poore! It has berrayd thee 
To thy owne ſeeming felfe; And it is growne 
As little, thine, or lefſe then thou, thy owne : 
Alas, poore Lucro, how thy fruitful pawnes 
Abuſe thy Sromacke, thar ſoofren yawnes 
For a good Morſell, whilſt : hy Saint does rome, 
Like a Decoy, entice evil Angels home, 
Whoſe more imperious preſence muſt controule 
And fright the peace of thy perplexed Sole ! 
Lucro, be {lave no longer to thy pelfe , 
Sanbdue thy Gold, and make thy ſelfe, thy ſelfe : 
Bur if thy Sazzt be growne too ſtrong for thee, 
He tell thee Lucro:; turne thy Saint tome. 


Dd 3 Faire 
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96. 
On MENDAX. 


FAire-ſpoken Mendax, onthe leaſt occaſion, 
Sweares by his Faith, and by his owne Safvation; 

Is raſh-braine Mexvdax, well adviſed, then, 

To pawne his Faith in God, for Faith with Mes ? 

Sure, ſmall's thy Wit or Credit, ro be drawne 

For Fares ſo poore, to leave ſo great a Pawne. 


97. 
Os BLANDYS. 


Wi ere I wiſh my Blayd«s a Good morrow 
He is my Servans.: If I come to borrow, 

Or bur ſalute my 3landss paſſing by, 

I am your Server, Blanducs does reply : 

If court my Blandss, I muſt underſtand, 

He is my Servant, and does kifſe my hand; 
Diſcourſe with Blandes, ev'ry Clauſe ſhallbe 

Tam your Servant - If he drinke tome 

My Server does it ; I returne his Love, 

My Servant pledges: If my lips doe moye 

A Suit, he is my Serwvest ; Though I doe 

Abuſe my Blanass, hee's my Servant toot 

How bleſt am I, his ſervice ſhonld be ſuch 

To me! He never cold his God fo much : 

How much,dear B/a»dss,haſt thou bound me thine, 
That art his Servems, not ſo much, as mine | 


The 
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98. 
0nx Rebellio. 


T fe ſtout Rebelio, ſconrged by his God, | 
Slights his Correftion,and ne'r ownes the Rod; 
Take heed, Rebelio; Be not ſtout too long ; 
Negle&ed flripes doe oft returne more ſtrong; 

A ſtabborne {lexce more ill nature ſhowes, 

Then ſobbs of Stomack, anddeſeryes more blowes, 


99- 
On God and gold, 


M* God and gold cannot poflefie one heart : 
My Godand I; or goid and I muft part. 


; 100. 
To JAMES Archbiſhop of Armagh, 


Enowned Prelate, I nor know nor care 
Whar ſecret vertue's in Saint Parricks Chaire;, 
If any ; Idare boldly ſay, 'tis more 
Since thou ſatſt there, then ere it was before : 
Goe on, great Patriarch, If thy higher Story 
( As fure it will ) ſhall drowne S. Patricks Glory : 
| Jerna will, ( a8 now Ierne vaunts) 
Be knowne, as well as cal'd, The 1/le of Saints. = 
-NETE 
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ION, 
On a waking Conſcience. 


þ $0 1s a kind of Conſc:ence ſome men keepe, 
Is like a Member that's benumb'd with leepe z 
Which, asir gathers Blood, ahd wakes agen, 

It ſors, and pricks, and feeles as big as tew. 


- 107, 
On okt Aﬀefidns. 


Q How prepoſt'rous eur Afedions burne | 
YVe ſervethe world, love God go ſerve our turn 


| 103, 
on Li&laſtis. | 
Zafar weares his clothes, as he were clod 
To frighten Crowes, and not to ſerye his God; 


As if the Symptomes of Regeneration 
Were nothing but a Chriſtian or of Faſhion. 


- ;, = ${450 $64 « Fe FO4. 
0+ Rebellio. 
V Hat yetrer whining? Evermore alike, (ſtrike? 
Boch wheh beav's ſtrikes & when heJeaves to 
Nor ſtroke thy ftomicke'downe, when as thy God 
Is friends with thee, and throwne a{idethe Rod? 
Take heed, febt#jo, beaven doenbereply 


UpGr thy Sebbs, and he that made thee cry © 
or 
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For thy owne Good, reward thy repining 
With a new Ko4,& ſcourge chedgtorſe for whining. 


105. 
Os Zeluſtns, 


N?- thy Geneva Reffe, nor ſteeple Hat 
With flagging Eaves, or Cipreſſe out of date; 


Thy nock-ſhorn Cloake, with a round narrow Cape 


Thy Ruſſet hoſe creſle-garterd with a Tape ; 
Thy Antick Habit, of the old Tranſlation, 
Made for the purpoſe in deſpight of Faſhion ; 
Tis none of theſe, Zelufx, that can bring 
Thy zeale ineredir ;none of theſe can wring 


The leaſt applauſe from heav'n : Heay'n never ment 


A Chriſtians Coxſc:exce (hould be bound or bent 
To ſhapes ;, Zeluſtus, we can ſcarce divide 
An Afﬀedtation from a ſecret Pride. 


106, 
On Conſcio. 


AN thou revil'd, and ſlandred? and yer whine ? 
[ feareth'artguilty : Is tharhearc of thine 

So faint (it guiltleſſe ) that ic cannot ſtoope 
Beneath (o poore a Burthen,and not draope? 

He char hat fire at home may well refraine 
Toblow hi: fingers, Conſcio, or complaine 

The weacher's cald abroad : Make ſure within, 
Aad let them cen{ure, ler them ſnarle agin : 

Thou mayeſt appeare, but not be this, the worſe ; 
If Coxſctence blefſe thee, Doe, let Shemei curle. 


E e Thy 
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107. 
To GOD. 


TY ſacred wil be done, great God, 
To ſpend, or to ſuſpend thy Rod : 
If poſſible, my will's to miſſe it 

If otherwiſe, to ſtoope, and kiſſe it. 


08, 
On Devotion, 


VVE muſt not onely be to God, but ſhew 
y To Man; Pas/s Clock muſt be remembredtoo. 


109. 
On the Chriſtian. 


% Is not enough that the Kings Davghrer ſhould 
| Be faire within ; She aiCe clad in Gold ; 
The curious Needle cloathes her whiter ſkin, 
Shees's rich withexr, and glorious all within : 
. The'trie borne Chriſtian, muſt, as well, be clod 
With /z>4-to men, as lin'd with hearts toGod, 


* . '. BIO. 
On Mercy and Iuftice. 


CN Ods Hercy and his Ivſticeis the ſame; | 
i > Tis bat the 06jeF that divides, the Name, 


Before 
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IIl, 
Op AVLICYS. 


Efore that Anlicss was made a Lord, 

He was my Friend ; we might exchange a word, 
As well as hearts, He could be never weary 
Ot my ſociety ; was jocund, merry ; 
Ingenuous, and as jealons to offend ; 
He was enjoyd, Hecould enjoy his friend : 
But now he ſwells, lookes big, his Favours change, 
As well as Fortunes : Now his eyes are ſtrange: 
His thoughts are Cowncels, curious webs of State ; 
And all his Ations muſt be wonder'd at ; 
His Speeches muſt be Lewes, and every word 
An oracle, to be admir'd, ador'd. 
Friendſhip muſt now be ſervice : Anew mold 
Maſthave new Matter, melted from the old: 
O Axlicus, 'twere well, if thou conld(t doe 
The very ſame in þirituall honovr too. 


I 12. 
To RHEMYS. | 
F Aith muſt be joynd to works : Rhemns, I wonder, 


What God has joyn'd, thou dar'ſt preſume to 
(ſunder! 


Ee 2 "Tis 
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113, 
On TORTYS. 


T> not the bearing of the Croſſe, or Cup 
Ofthy AﬀiStions; Thou muſt rake them up : 
Nor iſt the taking up, alone, will doe 
Tortus,thou muſt take »p, and follow too. 


I14s 
Ox GRACCHVYVS. 


G Racchus fo often did repeat a Lye, 
Paſt on, with Credit, from his very youth, 
That now his Conſcience has forbornerocrye 
Againſt it, and perſwades him 'tis a Trath - 
Tis well for Gracchus ; He has gain'dthereby ; 
He now may tell the fame, aud neverlye, 

: #1 VF S1IW] MM 

Ty 26 th age 
On PHARES, 


Hou fſay'ſt, it is a Swpper, and is fit 

To uſe the Pofture of a Meale, to fit : 
Canchy Di th, \Phares, otthy.zeale-.. ., : 
Give carmill Geffures to a ſpirituall Mealt ? 
Atheavly Supper and afleſhly Heart ? 
Thy Poſture has diſcoyer'd what thow art. 
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II6, 
On the ſame. 


you! take it ſitting + Pray; and noman know it : 
You'l doe, and yet youwillnot ſeeme todoe it: 
You'l bow your Heart, although you bend no X xee : 
-Tis like your Seffe ; You ſeeme nor, what you be. 


I17. 
Tomy BOOKE. 


O; Now, 'tis time to waive thee from my breſt ; 

Thy Teeth grow ſharp, my Babe, Ir will be beſt 
For both : Thy haſty N#rſe is comero take rhee 
From my fond arms: ne'r whimper;he wil make thee 
LA dainty golden Coate : Letitfuffice thee, 
Thou art mine ſtil:how ere;Thy N#rſew1l prize thee 
For his own ſake and thine : When thou art ſtrong, 
And ſure of foot, hee'l let thee ſport among 
Thy fetow-children; He will let thee ſee | 
The World,which thou hadſt never ſeene, with me : 
Thou mayſt doe well, if Fortune ſtrike thee luck, 
And faire Opinion; Thou did(t never ſuck 
But one good Friday, and thou may(t improve 
As well in Mer, as in populat hw 
Thou haft xe Brethren (borne as well as thee 
Of a free Msſc) legitimate and free; 
Pages to Ceſar, and in Ceſars Court, 
Beſides an 1/hwael, that attends the Port 
Ofa great Lord, an Honourable Prere 
Of this bleſt Realwe : If ere thou wander, there, 
Ee 3 They 
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They! bid thee welcome, at the times of leaſare, 
Perchance, and bring thee to the hand of Ceſar - 
Thon art but young, and tender, (for who knowes 
The paths of Fate? ) perhaps, and one of thoſe 
Whom Clo:hs favours not; perchance, thy Twine 
May be produc'd (for thou art halfe divine) 
Toafter Ages, to the utmoſt date 
Of Time z, who knowes? but we ſubſcribe to F ate - 
Perchance, thy Forcune's to be bewght and ſold , 
Was not young /oſeph ſerv'd the like of old ? 
Thy bondage may, like his, bemade perchance, 
A ſtep to Nonowr, and a meanes Cadyance 
Thy higher Fortunes,and prepare thy 4axd 
Ta eaſe a dearth, if dt«rth (hould ſtrike the Land: 
But I tranſgrefle, wy Babe : Tis time to part ; 

| The Zawes of Nature breake the Reles of Art; 
Once more farewel: Let Heav'ns high bleſſings ſhine 
On my poore Babe, as my poore Babe has mine, 


The end of the fonrth and laſt Booke. 


